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"  Hers  are  the  pangs  of  wounded  pride. 
Of  blasted  hope,  of  wither'd  joy  ; 

The  prop  she  lean'd  on  pierc'd  her  side^ 
The  flame  she  fed  burns  to  destroy. 

In  vain  does  Memory  renew 

The  scenes  once  ting'd  in  transport's  dye  • 
The  sad  reverse  soon  staits  to  view, 

And  turns  the  past  to  agony. 
Even  conscioas  Virtue  cannot  core 

The  pangs  to  every  feeling  due!" 
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CHAPTEH  I 


IViRS.  RichardsoD,  true  to  lier  promise, 
contrived  to  draw  so  animated  a  picture  of 
Mary  to  Mrs.  Chudleigh,that  she  gained  that 
lady's  consent  to  bring  her  with  her  the 
next  day  to  dinner — a  circumstance  which 
gave  Mrs.  Richardson  such  sincere  plea- 
sure, that  she  wrote  a  few  lines  to  Mary 
the  same  evening,  and  sent  them  by  Sut- 
ton, requesting  her  to  be  ready  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  when  she  would  caU  for  her, 

jNIary  was  equally  delighted  by  this  in- 
telhgence ;  in  a  heart  like  hers,  the  cha* 
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racter  of  Mrs.  Cluidleigh  awakened  all  its 
sympathy,  and  she  felt  disposed  to  love 
her,  from  the  similarity  of  their  misfortunes. 
Eoth  wei*e  mourning  in  secret  over  tlie 
loss  of  an  adored  object ;  but  poor  Mrs. 
Chudleigh  had  not  the  same  stimidus  to 
exertion  as  jNIary ;  no  pledge  of  love  had 
blessed  the  man-iage  of  the  former,  and 
the  world  had  now  no  one  charm  for  her, 
since  the  calamities  of  war  had  deprived 
her  of  her  husband :  her  attachment  to  his 
memory,  and  to  every  thing  connected 
with  it,  could  not  fail  of  exciting  in  the 
bosom  of  jMary  the  liveliest  interest  in  the 
fate  of  the  youthful  widow;  and  she  even 
felt  a  degree  of  impatience  until  the  hour 
arrived  at  which  her  new  fr'iend  stopped 
her  carriage,  in  order  to  take  her  up. 

A  few  minutes  conveyed  them  to  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  whom  they 
found  lying  on  a  couch  in  the  drawing- 
room,  with  no  other  companion  than  a 
large  spaniel-dog,  which  had  belonged  to 
her  husband,  and  who  for  that  reason  was 
become  invaluable   to  his  mistress.     She 
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rose  on   their  entrance.     The  moummo*- 

o 

di-ess  of  iMary,  but  above  all,  the  tender 
expression  of  her  intelligent  countenance 
— the  heavenly  sympathy  which  beamed 
from  her  beautiful  eyes,  and  cast  a  lustre 
over  each  pallid  feature,  seemed  to  rivet 
the  attention  of  the  melancholy  invalid, 
who,  stretching  forth  her  hand  to  i\Iar}% 
invited  her  to  take  a  seat  next  her  on  the 
couch. 

Morj  involuntarily  raised  to  her  lips 
the  thin  feverish  hand  of  Mrs.  Chudleicrh, 
who,  looking  at  her  with  surprise  and 
gatisfaction,  pressed  hers  in  return,  say- 
ing— "  How  mudi  am  I  mdebted  to  you. 
Miss  Se^Tnour,  for  tliis  friendly  visit  to  a 
recluse  like  myself!  I  see  that  my  dear 
cousin  RiAardson  has  not  raised  mv  ex- 
pectation  too  highly."  Then  turning  to- 
wards her  good-natm-ed  relative,  she  in- 
quired wliether  she  had  really  resolved  to 
go  that  day  week  to  Worthing  ? 

]Mrs.  Richardson  replied  in  the  affirms^ 
tive — "  I  shall  quit  Hampstead  with  less 
c  2 
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regret,"  said  she,  "  now  that  I  have  intro- 
duced to  you  my  amiable  young  friend ; 
in  her  society  you  will  find  the  hours  less 
tedious ;  and  I  shall  expect,  IMaria,  to  hear 
soon  that  you  have  been  prevailed  upon 
to  leave,  for  a  time,  this  favourite  resi- 
dence, for  one  more  suited  to  the  delicacy 
of  your  constitution." 

ISIrs.  Chudleigh,  forcing  a  faint  smile, 
thanked  her  cousin  for  the  anxiety  she  Ixad 
always  evinced  for  her  removal ;  "  but,"* 
added  she,  sighing  deeply  as  she  spoke, 
"  you  know  that  I  have  resolved  never  to 
quit  this  house  for  any  other ;  it  was  here 
that  my  first  dawn  of  rapture  began — it 
was  here  that  it  ended — and  it  is  here  that 
I  mean  to  draw  my  last  breath." 

Tears  rushed  into  the  eyes  of  I\Iary; 
•they  were  seen  and  felt  by  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh, who  was  on  the  point  of  speaking, 
when  the  footman  announced  that  dinner 
was  on  table. 

During  the  repast,  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
(who  scarce  tasted  of  any  of  the  dehcacies 
which   were  before  her)    watched,    witli 
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Tiiinute  attention,  the  highly-interesting 
guest  who  sat  near  her ;  every  turn  of  the 
body,  every  movement  of  the  face,  bespoke 
a  mind — a  soul  of  the  higher  order.  "  And 
have  I  at  last,"  thought  she,  "  discovered  a 
being  capable  of  aiFording  a  temporary  re- 
lief to  my  breaking  heart  ?  If  I  am  so  for- 
tunate as  to  attach  this  sweet  girl  to  a 
wretch  Hke  myself,  my  bodily  pains  will 
be  hghtened,  and  even  the  incurable  ones 
of  my  mind  will  be  softened  by  her  tender 
friendship." 

So  thought  JMrs.  Chudleigh:  nor  was 
the  instantaneous  prepassession  she  felt  for 
Mary  at  all  singular,  since  never  had  na- 
ture formed  a  creature  more  capable  of 
inspiring  such  sentiments  of  esteem  and 
affection  than  Mary  Fitzroy.  Predisposed 
to  love  the  amiable  victim  of  conjugal  ten- 
derness, I\Iary  no  sooner  beheld  the  widow- 
ed mourner,  than  her  heart  sprang  towards 
her  with  all  the  renovated  warmth  of  her 
romantic  disposition;  an  indescribable 
feeling  seemed  to  influence  her  actions, 
and  she  immediately  formed  the  generous 
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resolution  of  devoting  the  chief  part  of  her 
time  to  assuage  the  mental  anguish  of 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  were  such  a  sacrifice 
wished  or  requested. 

On  their  return  to  tlie  di*awing-room, 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  who  had  accepted  of  the 
offered  arm  of  IMary,  led  her  to  the  piano, 
saying,  that  the  only  thing  which  she 
found  relief  from  was  music.  "  I  sit,''  said 
she,  "  whole  days  together,  and  play  over 
those  tunes  which  were  most  liked  by  my 
dear  Ernest ;  but  I  lose  half  my  pleasure^ 
because  I  am  unable  to  sing  those  songs 
which  he  used  to  dwell  on  with  delight ; 
perhaps.  Miss  Seymour,  you  will  oblige 
me  by  accompanying  this  wdth  your  voice.'" 

Mary  immediately  sat  down  to  the  in- 
strument ;  the  music-book  was  open  at  the 
beautiful  song  of  Dibdin,  which  begins — 

"  Adieu,  adieu,  my  only  life, 
My  honour  calls  me  from  theo  ; 

Remember  thou'rt  a  soldier's  wife  ; 
Thoi.e  tears  but  ill  become  tliee." 

"  That,  if  you  please,"  said  IVIrs.  Chud- 
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leigh,  in  a  faltering  tone,  and  drawing  her 
chair  close  by  the  side  of  JNIary  ;  "  I  could 
listen  to  it  for  ever ;  it  was  the  song  that 
Ernest  sung  to  me  on  the  evening  before 
his  departure;  while,  as  he  wiped  away 
my  gushing  tears,  his  own  fell  on  my 
cheek — now,  Miss  Seymour,  if  you  please." 
She  then  leant  back  in  her  chair,  covering 
her  face  with  one  hand,  while  with  the 
other  she  grasped  that  of  Mrs.  Kichard-  ' 
son. 

Mary's  voice  v;as  never  in  better  order  ; 
she  sang  with  exquisite  taste  and  feeling 
the  first  verse,  and  was  proceeding  to  the 
second,  when  a  deep  sigh  from  the  afflicted 
widow  made  her  pause. 

Mrs.  Ghudleigh  had  fainted  in  the  arms 
of  her*  cousin,  whose  eyes  did  ample  jus- 
tice to  the  beauty  of  the  performance. 

The  tender  exertions  of  Mary  soon  re- 
called the  fleetine:  spirits  of  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh,  vrho  apologized  for  the  uneasiness 
which  she  had  given,  and  which  was 
plainly  viable  on  the  face  of  her  youthful 
supporter.'    "  Yet  why  should  I  apologize 
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to  you,  Miss  Seymour,"  said  she,  piTSsing' 
her  hand  wariTily,  "  for  a  weakness  whicli 
your  heart  can  well  excuse  ?  Pray  go  on ; 
I  am  better  now ;  I  would  not  lose  the  re- 
mainder upon  any  consideration," 

Mary  hesitated,  from  a  fear  of  her  being 
again  overcome;  but  Mrs.  Chudleigh  as« 
sured  her  that  she  felt  able  to  hear  the 
conclusion,  and  that  no  gratification  could 
exceed  that  which  she  now  felt,  on  hearing 
the  favom-ite  song  of  her  beloved  husband 
sung  with  a  pathos  and  sweetness  w^iich 
strongly  reminded  her  of  his  own  per- 
formance. 

With  tolerable  finimess  she  bore  the 
remaining  verses,  checking,  as  much  as 
possible,  her  rising  sobs.  When  JMary 
had  finished,  she  again  expressed  her 
thanks  in  so  warni  a  manner,  and  actually 
appeared  to  have  received  so  great  a  plea- 
sure, melancholy  as  it  was,  that  ]Mrs. 
Kichardson,  taking  the  hand  of  Mary, 
joined  it  with  that  of  her  cousin.  "  Dear- 
est Maria,"  said  she,  '*  let  me  have  the  sa^ 
tisfaction  of  seeing  you  receive  thi§  amiable 
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girl  as  your  friend;  during  the  three 
months  that  I  have  had  the  happiness  of 
knowing  jVIiss  Seymour,  I  have  discovered 
nothinfj  wliich  could  lessen  the  regard  I  at 
first  entertained  for  her :  young  as  she  is, 
she  has  already  tasted  of  the  cup  of  afflic- 
tion ;  I  am  not  honoured  witli  her  conii- 
dence,  but  you  will  find  her  worthy  of 
yours ;  let  me  then,  dear  Maria,  have  the 
pleasure  of  knowing  that  I  leave  you  to 
the  tender  care  of  my  amiable  young 
friend ;  if  any  thing  can  alleviate  your  sor- 
rows, it  will  be  the  society  of  suck  a  com- 
panion." 

]Mrs,-  Chudleigh  turned  her  languid 
eyes  on  the  lovely  object  before  her 
— "  Alas !"  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  generous 
disinterestedness,  '"  how  can  I  ask  iSIiss 
Seymour  to  become  an  exile  for  m??  how 
can  I  selfishly  require  that  one  like  her, 
gifted  by  nature  with  every  attraction  to 
excite  admiration  and  faithful  passion, 
should,  for  my  sake,  bury  herself  from  all 
the  pleasures  of  the  world,  and  become, 
B  3 
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like  me, amelancholy  recluse?  Xo, dear  ]\Iiss 
Seymour,!  will  not  purchase  my  comfort  at 
the  expence  of  yours ;  yet  let  me  see  you 
sometimes,  if  the  dulness  which  pervades 
my  household  does  not  terrify  you  away ; 
let  me  enjoy,  occasionally,  the  pleasure  of 
your  conversation ;  you  have  once  again 
called  forth  feelings  which  have  long  been 
buried  in  the  grave  of  my  husband ;  I  feel 
an  interest  in  your  welfare,  and  if,  as  my 
cousin  says,  you  have  drank  of  that  cup 
which  I  have  drained  even  to  the  dregs, 
€ome  to  my  bosom,  and  we  will  be  sisters 
in  misfortune." 

M^iry's  teai's  streamed  on  the  hand 
wluch  she  repeatedly  pressed  to  her  lips. 
At  length  she  said,  as  she  held  one  of  each 
of  the  cousins — "  How  shall  I  express  my 
thanks — my  grateful  thanks  for  the  kind- 
ness I  have  just  received — a  kindness  so 
\inlooked  for,  so  unmerited !  Believe  me, 
that  my  heart  is  deeply  impressed  by  my 
present  situation,  and  that  I  will  endea- 
vour, as  far  as  my  circumstances  will  per- 
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mit,  to  prove  myself  not  wholly  undeser- 
ving such  generous  friendship," 

"  I  give  ample  credit  to  your  assertion, 
my  dear  Miss  Seymour,"  cried  ]Mrs.  Ri- 
chardson, "  and  shall  feel  satisfied,  for  the 
present,  at  your  promising  to  pass  as  much 
of  your  time  as  you  can  spare  with  my  be- 
loved cousin." 

"  And  I,"  said  IMrs.  Chudleigh,  ''  must 
think  how  best  I  can  evince  my  obhgation 
to  ]Miss  Seymour,  for  her  readiness  to  afford 
any  gratification  to  a  being  insulated  from 
society  as  I  am." 

]Mrs.  Richardson  now  changed  the  con- 
versation, yet  felt  inwardly  delighted  at 
seeing  that  the  presence  of  ]Mary  had  an 
enlivening  effect  on  the  fragile  fonn  of  her 
cousin,  who,  as  she  was  insensibly  led  to 
display  her  own  general  knowledge,  by 
the  desire  of  discovering  the  extent  of 
Mary's,  occasionally  became  animated, 
and  certainly  shewed  a  degTee  of  cheerfial- 
ness  which  Mrs.  Richardson  had  seldom 
seen  since  the  death  of  captain  Chudleigh. 

On  their  rising  to  take  leave^  Mrs.  Ciiud- 
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leigh  said — "  JMay  I  venture  to  ask,  IMiss 
Seymour,  if  you  are  disengaged  any  part 
of  to-morrow,  and  if  you  are,,  v/hether  you 
will  favour  me  with  a  call  ?" 

i\Iary,  flattered  by  this  request  from  a 
being  whose  friendship  she  was  anxious 
to  secure,  readily  promised  to  pay  her  a 
visit,  after  she  had  given  her  farewell  les- 
sons to  jMrs.  Richardson's  daughters,  who 
were  going  the  next  morning,  with  their 
governess,  to  to\^^l,  in  order  to  spend  a 
few  days  with  their  grandmother,  before 
their  journey  to  Worthing. 

When  the  carriage  of  Mrs.  Richardson 
stopped  at  the  door  of  Sutton's  cottage,  she 
proposed,  as  it  vras  3^et  eai'ly,  to  go  in,  and 
give  IMary  some  account  of  the  amiable 
being  they  had  just  quitted. 

IMary  hastened  to  the  chamber  of  her 
sleeping  infant,  Vv'hence,  after  bestowing 
on  liim  her  maternal  caresses,  she  returned 
to  the  sitting-room,  and  found  JMrs.  Ri- 
chardson busy  in  recounting  to  INIrs.  Byron 
the  favourable  im.pression  which  Mary 
had  made  on  her  cousin. 
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"  I  have  seldom  met  with  any  thing 
which  has  given  me  more  real  pleasure," 
said  she,  "  than  that  which  I  now  expe- 
rience, in  the  prospect  of  JMiss  Seymours 
becoming  the  friend  and  companion  of  my 
dear  IMaria ;  that  her  disorder  is  consump- 
tive, I  am  well  assured ;  but  still,  w^ere  it 
possible  to  divert  her  mind  ii'om  its  con- 
stant meditation,  I  have  some  hopes  that 
she  is  not  incurable." 

"God  grant  it!"'  replied  ^Ic^rj  fer- 
vently ;  "  were  my  dear  ]Mrs.  Byron  but 
to  see  her  once,  she  would  not  hesitate  to 
pronounce  her  one  of  the  best  of  human 
beings." 

^Irs.  Byron  smiled  at  the  warmth  dis- 
played by  her  favourite,  yet  felt  inwardly 
convinced  that  the  object  of  it  must,  at 
least  to  all  appearances,  deserve  it ;  while 
Mrs.  Richardson  assured  them  both  that 
her  cousin's  merits  really  entitled  her  to 
be  classed  among  the  best  of  human 
beincrs. 

"  About  five  years  ago,"  said  she,  "  I 
accompanied  Mr.  Richardson  on  a  visit  to 
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the  earl  of  Beaufort,   a  nobleman  as  fa- 
mous for  his   gallantries   as   for  his  per- 
sonal and  mental  aecomplishments.     The 
house   was  full   of  company,    who  were 
assembled    in    order    to    be    present    at 
the    celebration    of  the    nuptials   of  his 
eldest  son.     Among  them  was  my  cousin, 
Ernest    Chudleigh,    who    had   been    the 
schoolfellow,   and   was  now   tlie   bosom- 
friend  of  William  Beaufort,  the  earl's  se- 
cond son,  then  a  lieutenant  in  the  navy, 
but  recently  promoted  to  a  frigate,  and 
made  a  baronet  for  his  gallant  conduct  in 
taking  a  French  ship  of  superior  force.     I 
was  now  introduced,  for  tlie  first  time,  to 
the  female  part  of  lord  Beaufort's  family, 
which  consisted  of  his  daugiiter,  lady  ^"ic- 
toria,  and  his  two  wards,  the  orphan  daugh- 
ters  of  governor  De  Yv^ilton,  with  their 
governess,   a    lady   of  great   accomplish- 
ments, who  always  presided  at  the  table  of 
the  earl  when  her  pupils  were  present,  and 
to  whose  example  and  precepts  they  were 
indebted    for  all    the  estimable   qualities 
they  possessed.     The  eldest  JMiss  De  Wil- 
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ton,  I  soon  discovered,  was  destined  to  be 
the  wife  of  William ;  her  fortune  was 
large,  and  her  person,  like  that  of  her  sis- 
ter, extremely  pleasing ;  but  her  constitu- 
tion, even  more  delicate  than  Maria's, 
seemed  unable  to  bear  with  the  faticrues  of 
fashionable  life.  It  was  impossible  to 
know  the  amiable  wards  of  the  earl  with- 
out loving  them  ;  and  I  felt  pleased  to  dis- 
cover that  both  of  them  res^arded  me  with 
reciprocal  affection — IMaria,  perhaps,  more 
than  Miss  De  AVilton,  since  I  had  an  ad- 
ditional claim  on  her  heart,  as  beincr  the 
cousin  of  Ernest  Chudleigh ;  while  the 
ever-laughing,  Uttle  romping  daughter  of 
tlie  earl,  tlien  only  fourteen,  came  in  for 
her  share  of  mv  re^-ard." 

*'  Pardon  my  interruption,"  said  Mrs. 
Byron,  "  but  is  not  tliis  young  lady  now 
become  the  wife  of  general  Volatile  ?" 

"  She  is,"  replied  Mrs.  Kichardson,  "  and 
is  still  the  same  good-natured,  lively  crea- 
ture as  ever,  though,  from  circumstances 
which  have  lately  come  to  my  knowledge, 
I    should  have   thought  that  her  spirits 
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would  have  received  a  elieck;  nothing, 
however,  appears  to  damp  the  natural 
gaiety  of  her  disposition,  vmless,  indeed,  a 
part  of  it  is  assumed,  wliich  I  have  often 
suspected  to  he  the  case." 

"  The  general  is  so  much  older  than  her 
ladyship,"  said  IMrs.  Byron, "  that  I  wonder 
what  could  induce  her  to  marry  him." 

"  It  v/as  an  odd  affair  altogether,"  re- 
plied ]!Jrs.  Richardson ;  "  but  the  match 
was  made  up  by  her  father,  and  the  mar- 
riage celebrated  in  a  great  hurry.  If  wealth 
can  purchase  happiness,  that  at  least  Vic- 
toria has  gained  by  her  union  vvith  general 
Volatile  ;  yet  I  fear  that  her  consent  arose 
more  from  pique  than  from  affection ;  for 
when  my  intimacy  increased  with  her 
family,  and  my  visits  became  more  fre- 
quent, I  alvrays  considered  her  heart  to  be 
engaged  to  an  amiable  youth,  a  protege 
of  her  father,  with  whom  she  had  passed 
the  principal  years  of  her  childhood,  and 
to  whom  her  brothers  were  much  attached. 
The  news  of  her  intended  union  greatly 
surprised  both  myself  and  Mr.  Richard- 
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son ;  but  we  forbore  to  question  her  on  the 
subject,  as  it  was  highly  gratifying  to  her 
father  and  her  eldest  brother. 

*•  But  to  return  to^my  dear  Maria.  The 
attachment  Vv  hicH  subsisted  between  her 
and  Ernest  soon  became  visible  to  her 
guardian  and  friends,  and  lord  Beaufort 
consented  that  he  should  receive  her  hand 
on  the  same  day  that  was  destined  to  unite 
lier  sister  with  WiUiam.  The  latter  was, 
however,  ordered  on  a  cruise,,  which  de- 
tained him  several  months.  On  liis  re- 
turn, preparations  were  immediately  made 
for  the  double  wedding;  but  whether 
William  had  a  presentiment  of  the  cala- 
mity which  was  to  bhght  his  happiness,  or 
from  some  other  unknown  cause,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  he  betrayed  none  of  that  ardour 
to  hasten  his  bliss,  which  was  observable  in 
Ernest,  but^  on  the  contrary,  shev/ed  a 
dejection  of  spirits,  which,  to  us,  who  were 
ignorant  of  the  reason,  seemed  perfectly 
unaccountable.  The  evening  before  the 
day  fixed  on  for  the  wedding,  we  were  in- 
vited to  a  dance  given  by  lord  Beaufort,  to 


18  DONAT.D    MOXTEITH. 

a  select  party  of  friends  and  relations. 
Miss  De  Wilton  had  been  indisposed  for 
some  days;  but  she  now  appeared  quite 
recovered,  and  danced  with  more  anima- 
tion than  usual ;  her  spirits  w^ere  exhila- 
rated by  the  happiness  which  beamed  on 
every  countenance  around  her.  Warm  with 
dancing,  she  imprudently  drank  a  glass  of 
cold  lemonade,  and  was  immediately  seized 
with  shivering-fits,  which  continued  with 
such  violence,  that  all  were  alarmed  for 
lier  life.  Advice  was  speedily  obtained ; 
but  no  skill  could  save  her;  before  the 
morning,  which  was  to  have  seen  her  nup- 
tials, my  friend  had  breathed  her  last." 

Mrs.  Richardson  paused,  deeply  affected 
by  the  remembrance  of  departed  excel- 
lence; while  Mary,  in  whom  the  name  of 
lady  ^^ictoria  Volatile  had  given  rise  to  a 
variety  of  painful  reflections,  connected 
with  her  first  introduction  to  IMonteith, 
sat  a  silent  and  dejected  listener;  her  tears 
and  sobs,  however,  informed  her  venerable 
friend  of  what  was  passing  in  her  mind, 
and  recalled  the  wandering  ideas  of  Mrs* 
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Richardson,  who  now  resumed  her  nar- 
ration. 

"  The  death  of  Miss  De  Wilton  cast 
a  gloom  over  the  whole  family,  which 
time  alone  could  remove ;  tlie  nuptials  of 
JVIaria  were  of  course  postponed;  and 
William,  who  now  appeared  deeply  sensi- 
ble of  her  loss,  soon  quitted  us  to  take  the 
command  of  his  new  ship.  IMaria,  out  of 
respect  to  the  memory  of  a  sister  tenderly 
beloved,  refiised  to  becom^e  the  wife  of 
Ernest  until  the  expiration  of  a  twelve- 
month. Her  nuptials  were  shortly  fol- 
lowed by  those  of  lady  Victoria ;  but  her 
happiness  was  not  of  long  duration  :  Er- 
nest was  obhged  to  join  his  regiment,  then 
under  orders  for  Spain ;  and  the  tears  of 
Maria,  which  had  hardly  ceased  to  flow 
for  her  sister,  now  streamed  afresh  at  this 
still  heavier  separation.  Three  weeks  af- 
ter his  marriage,  my  poor  cousin  quitted 
England  ;  and,  among  many  others,  equal- 
ly brave  and  equally  beloved,  was  fated  to 
bid  adieu  to  it  for  ever.  At  the  battle  of 
Talavera  he  tell,  at  the  liead  of  his  men. 
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in  the  moment  of  victory ;  his  dying  request 
was,  that  his  hody  might,  if  possible,  be 
conveyed  by  his  faithful  servant  to  Cadiz, 
there  to  be  buried  by  the  side  of  his  father 
and  brother,  who  had  fallen  victims  to  a 
contagious  fever,  which  had  broken  out 
during  their  stay  in  that  city  some  years 
before.  Ever  since  the  fatal  intelligence  of 
her  husband's  death,  Maria  has  continued 
inconsolable ;  and  though  two  years  have 
elapsed  since  it  happened,  her  giief  is  as 
lively  as  ever ;  her  only  hope  is,  that  she 
may  not  remain  long  behind  him." 

"  Such  examples  of  conjugal  fidelity  are 
rarely  to  be  met  v/ith,"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Byron ;  "  yet  when  they  do  occur,  they 
never  fail  of  exciting  our  admiration :  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  Mrs.  Chudleigh  may 
still  be  spared  to  enjoy  the  blessings  which 
her  lartce  fortune  v^  ill  enable  her  to  dis- 
pense  to  others." 

"  Alas !"  siglied  her  cousin,  "  every  feel- 
ing is  absorbed  in  one;  although  barely 
two-and-twenty,  she  refuses  to  see  any 
person  but  the  Beaufort  family,  and  the 
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Telations  of  her  husband ;  she  seldom  has 
spirits  to  go  out  even  for  the  air ;  and,  con- 
traiy  to  the  advice  of  her  physicians,  ob- 
stinately persists  in  remaining  at  Hamp- 
stead,  because  it  was  the  favourite  place  of 
Ernest,  and  the  house  to  wliich  he  earned 
her  on  the  first  day  of  their  union.  Xot- 
withstanding  her  dislike  to  society,  and 
her  repugnance  to  admit  a  stranger  vrithin 
her  melancholy  abode,  I  have  novr  every 
reason  to  hope  that  the  tender  sympathy 
of  Miss  Seymour  vrill  sooth  the  poignancy 
of  her  wounded  feelings,  and,  by  degTces, 
reanimate  her  torpid  spirits,  by  greatly  re- 
caUing  them  into  action." 

"  Dear  madam,"  said  jMaiy,  gi-atefiilly, 
■**  you  surely  think  me  possessed  of  magi- 
cal powers,  for  such  indeed  they  must  be, 
that  can  assuage  the  anguish  of  a  broken 
heart ;  yet,  trust  me,  I  will  not  fail  to  do 
all  that  my  humble  abilities  will  allow,  to 
amuse  and  tranquiUize  3Irs.  Chudleigh, 
should  she  wish  for  my  society." 

"  I  hope  that  it  will  be  beneficial  to  you 
both,"  replied  iSIrs.  Ilichardson,  "  and  that 
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I  shall  hear  from  Maria  a  good  account  of 
her  health,  and  of  her  new  friend.  She  is 
ah-eady  informed  of  the  disappointment  I 
have  received,  in  being  obliged  to  give  up 
the  pleasing  idea  of  having  you  become  one 
of  my  family  ;  but  I  shaU  no  longer  regret 
it,  wlien  I  learn  that  you  have  gained  a 
more  advantageous  assylum  by  my  loss." 

Mary  pressed  her  hand  affectionately; 
and  jNIrs,  Richardson  now  rose  to  depart, 
after  desiring  her  to  be  with  her  as  early  as 
possible  the  next  morning. 

When  left  alone  with  INIrs.  Eyron, 
iNIary  could  not  disguise  her  feelings, 
which  had  been  considerably  agitated  by 
the  recollection  of  the  day  on  which  slie 
had  first  seen  lady  Victoria  Volatile  pass 
dowTi  St.  James's-street,  to  be  presented  at 
coiu't  on  her  marriage.  A  few  hours  after, 
and  slie  beheld  JMonteith;  never,  never 
woidd  the  remembrance  of  that  day  on 
which  she  first  saw  "  the  handsomest 
man  of  the  age" — of  that  day  on  which  she 
became  acquainted  with  those  emotions 
which  she  had  first  Avitnessed  in  her  early 


DOXALD    MOXTEITII.  gS 

friend,  and  which  now  disturbed  her  own 
simple  bosom ;  she  flung  herself  into  the 
arms  of  ]Mrs.  Byron,  and  wept  in  all  the 
bitterness  of  unsubdued  affection;  while 
her  faithful  fi'iend  embraced  her  tenderly, 
^nd  min.o'led  her  tears  with  those  of  her 

o 

distressed  favourite. 

"  ]\Iy  child !  my  beloved,  my  adopted 
daughter !"  said  she,  in  accents  of  soothing 
affection,  "  well  do  I  know  what  is  now 
passing  within  your  mind,  and  what  ideas 
the  name  of  lady  ^^ictoria  has  given  rise 
to ;  banish  them  from  your  breast,  my  dear 
jVIary,  as  inimical  to  your  peace,  and  let 
us  read  the  contents  of  this  letter  from 
your  brotlier,  which  I  would  not  give  you 
in  the  morning,  lest  it  should  cast  a  damp 
on  the  pleasure  of  the  day." 

JMary  eagerly  took  the  letter,  and  kissing 
it  fei-vently,  thanked  the  Almighty,  who 
had  hitherto  preserved  him  to  her  prayers. 

It  was  the  first  that  she  had  received 
from  young  Fitzroy  since  her  separation 
from  INIonteith ;  and  she  almost  dreaded  to 
open  it,  lest  it  should  add  to  her  afflictions. 
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Unable  to  -^vrite  to  him  herself,  Mrs.  Byron 
undertook  to  disclose  to  him  the  heavy- 
calamity  which  had  befallen  his  sister,  and 
at  her  desire,  gave  him  a  candid  account  of 
all  tliat  had  passed,  and  of  the  generous 
and  paternal  conduct  of  JMr.  Graham ;  con- 
cluding with  assuring  him  that  she  would 
never  leave  her  favourite  while  she  was 
permitted  to  rem.ain  in  this  world. 

George  replied  to  I\Irs.  Byron's  letter; 
his  feelings  at  tliat  moment  were  too  se- 
verely mortified  to  addi'ess  even  a  line  to 
his  sister;  it  v/as  full  of  the  bitterest  in- 
vectives against  the  author  of  her  misery, 
and  breathed  a  spirit  of  vengeance,  which 
might  be  v/ell  excused  in  a  soul  full  of 
honour  and  proper  pride,  which  started  at 
the  remotest  shadovv^  of  disgrace,  and  which 
novy^  felt  ail  its  fondest  hopes  destroyed 
by  the  humiliating  situation  in  which  a 
beloved  sister  was  placed. 

■With  trembling  hands  IMary  at  length 
gained  courage  to  break  the  seal.  Pas- 
sion had  subsided  in  the  breast  of  George, 
yet  his  intention  of  calling  IMonteith  to  an 
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account,  as  the  betrayer  of  his  sister,  still 
remained  unchanged;  he  attempted  not 
to  conceal  this  fixed  detemiination  from 
Mary,  whom  he  now  addressed  in  the 
tenderest  manner,  at  the  same  time  giving 
het  to  understand,  that  he  expected  to 
hear  from  her,  not  in  the  language  of 
complaint  or  womanly  regi'ets,  but  in  a 
style  which,  hke  his  own,  breathed  only 
the  spirit  of  just  indignation  against  the 
cowardly  and  selfish  destroyer  of  her  re- 
pose. 

"  After  what  has  happened,"  said  he,  "  I 
can  only  advise  you  to  remain  concealed 
until  my  return  to  England,  v/hich,  how> 
ever,  is  at  present  uncertain.  Should 
God  spare  my  life  once  more  to  embrace 
you,  and  the  noble  friends  who  have  so 
generously  befriended  you,  I  will  take 
care  to  place  you  beyond  the  reach  of 
cahimny :  it  is  not  improbable  but  that  on 
my  return  I  may,  for  your  sake,  marry 
earlier  than  I  intended,  since  I  am  well 
convinced  that  the  woman  of  my  choioe 
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will,  like  me,  devote  herself  to  Ileal  the 
wounds  of  one  so  dear  to  my  heart  as 
yourself  Rest  tranquil,  then,  my  dear 
JNIary,  in  the  full  assurance  of  my  affection, 
and  of  my  resolution  to  arvenge  thy  dis- 
honour; if  I  fall,  I  shall  not  leave  you  un- 
provided for ;  if  I  rid  the  world  of  a  vil- 
lain, I  shall  go  to  my  grave  satisfied  that 
my  cause  is  just.  To  Mrs.  Byron  and 
the  noble-minded  Graham  I  commend 
thee ;  my  eternal  gratitude  is  theirs — my 
deep  and  deadly  hatred  is  Monteith's.  Da 
not  refuse  the  friendly  assistance  of  Mr. 
Graham;  when  I  return,  I  wiU  refund 
whatever  sum  he  may  advance  you ;  but  as 
you  value  my  love,  accept  not  of  the  gold 
of  your  betrayer:  never  shall  my  sister  be 
supported  by  the  bounty  of  a  scoundrel — 
no,  ^lary ;  once  again  you  are  become  a 
Fitzroy ;  let  your  future  actions,  my  sister, 
wash  away  the  first  disgrace  that  has  ever 
been  attached  to  our  family ;  and  let  the 
world  be  convinced  that  you  are  the  inno- 
cent victim  of  the  cruel  deception  which 
has  caused  me  to  betray  a  weakness  my 
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own  sorrows  never  did — yes,  INIary,  I  have 
actually  shed  tears  of  agony  over  IMrs. 
Byron's  letter ;  but  the  blood  of  Monteith 
shall  efface  our  disgi'ace." 

"  Alas !"  exclaimed  ]Mary,  as  she  wiped 
away  the  tears  which  dimmed  lier  eyes, 
"  alas !  and  is  this  the  means  by  which  my 
dear  George  proposes  to  heal  his  wounded 
honour  ?  is  it  by  shedding  the  sacred  blood 
of  him  I  still  idoHze,  that  he  intends 
to  pour  the  balm  of  comfort  into  my  soul  ? 
oh,  merciiid  God !"  she  contmued,  falling 
on  one  knee,  and  raismg  her  suppHcating 
hands  to  heaven,  "  gi'ant  that  these  two 
beloved  objects  may  never  meet,  and  that 
the  arm  of  my  brother  may  never  be 
raised  against  the  adored  father  of  my 
child';' 

'-  Grant  this,  oh  Power  Supreme !"  said 
Mrs.  Byron,  fervently ;  "  and  may  the 
prayers  of  this  innocent  young  creature 
find  favour  in  thy  sight !  continue  to-  sup- 
port her  against  the  weaknesses  of  hunjan 
nature !  endue  her  with  strength  of  body, 
c  2 
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with  fortitude  of  mind,  to  pass  nobly 
through  the  thorny  path  of  adversity, 
and  crown  her  efforts  to  be  virtuous  with 
success  and  peace  of  mind !" 

Throwing  her  maternal  aiTns  round  the 
graceful  form  of  the  weeping  INIar}',  she 
pi-essed  her  to  her  bosom ;  then  leading  her 
to  the  cot  of  her  slumbering  boy,  she 
said — "  Behold  the  consolation  which 
Heaven  has  left  thee,  my  Mary ;  accept 
the  omen  with  gratitude  ;  the  blessing  of 
God — the  pledge  of  future  happiness  is 
still  thine :  he  shall  plead  in  artless,  yet 
impressive  language,  to  thy  angry  brother-, 
already  has  he  saved  the  life  of  his  mother; 
it  is  to  him  that  his  father's  will  be  spared," 

Mary  bent  over  the  beautifid  image  of 
Monteith;  her  heart  swelled  with  grati-^ 
tude  to  God  and  maternal  fondness  for 
her  child ;  she  felt  the  value  of  what  still 
was  hers,  and  bowed  submissively  to  the 
will  of  her  Creator. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Although  Mary,  the  timid,  the  doting, 
the  adoring  Mary,  had,  by  an  effort  of  hu- 
man courage  bordering  on  supernatural, 
resisfned  all  claim  to  the  heart  of  ^lon- 
teith,  yet  her  own  stiil  beat  with  agonizing 
fondness  at  the  sound  of  his  name,  or  at 
the  recollection  of  his  und}dng  tenderness; 
it  was  impossible  to  gaze  on  the  lovely 
features  of  her  httle  boy,  or  to  contemplate 
his  faultless  mouth,  his  bright  and  bril- 
liant blue  eyes,  without  their  recaUing  to 
her  vivid  imagination  the  matchless  person 
of  his  father — of  that  father  who,  in  spite 
of  honour,  justice,  and  humanity,  was  still 
ready  to  devote  his  life  to  her  service. 

Such,  in  reality,  was  the  case ;  JVIonteith, 
notwithstanding  that  he  felt  his  pride  and 
affection  mortally  wounded  by  the  heroic 
conduct  of  his]Marv,  vet  nevertheless  cou- 
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tinned  in  secret  to  worship  her  senseless 
image,  and  to  nourish,  with  rehgious  fer- 
vour, the  remembrance  of  all  her  past  en- 
dearments. The  void  whic*!!  her  loss 
occasioned  was  but  feebly  supplied  by 
the  gentle  Agnes;  as  a  sister,  IMonteith 
regarded  her ;  as  an  affectionate  brother, 
he  received  the  unwearied  demonstrations 
of  her  love ;  but  iMary  still  reigned  with 
despotic  sway — still  possessed  every  feeling 
of  his  soul:  gratitude  for  the  mild  for- 
bearance of  Agues,  and  the  fatherly  kind- 
ness of  ]Mr.  Graham,  joined  to  the  appa- 
rently irrevocable  determination  of  Mary 
never  to  return  to  liis  arms,  conquered  his 
once-iixed  resolve  of  denying  the  legality 
of  that  claim  which  Agnes  now  enjoyed; 
separated  for  ever  from  the  only  wom.an  he 
could  love,  and  by  her  own  free-will,  Mon- 
teith  felt  tliat  happiness  was  for  ever  beyond 
his  reach  ;  but  that  to  deny  it  to  Agnes 
would  be  ungrateful  and  unmanly :  if  the 
empty  title  of  wife,  unaccompanied  by  the 
heai-t  of  a  husband,  could  secm'e  her  repose;, 
to  withhold  it  from  hc?%  who  had  so  gene- 
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Tously  contributed  to  restore  liim  to  life, 
and  v\  ho  had  become  the  acknowledo^ed 
friend  of  his  ]Mar}^ — of  that  Maiy  Avho  had 
resigned  him  to  Agnes,  was  a  cruelty  of 
which  Monteith  was  incapable ;  he  there- 
fore consented  to  the  wishes  of  ISIr.  Gra- 
ham, and  yielded  to  the  tears  of  his 
daughter,  stiU  continuing  to  call  her  l3y  the 
name  of  his  friendly  nurse. 

Monteith  bore,  vrith  tolerable  compo- 
sm-e,  his  journey  to  Clifton,  yet  every  mile 
that  leng.hened  his  distance  from  London, 
seemed  to  add  a  pang  to  his  over-burthen- 
ed  mind,  for  London  contained  all  that 
Gould  make  life  desirable.  The  hea^y  de- 
pression of  his  spirits  was  but  too  visible  to 
his  watchful  companions,  who  strove,  by 
the  tenderest  attentions,  to  withdraw  his 
thoughts  from  those  objects  which  now 
occupied  them.  ;^** 

Slowly  did  the  health  of  ]Monteith  re- 
cover from  the  severe  shock  it  had  sus- 
tained ;  €ven  wlien  returning  strength 
once  more  invigorated  his  Hmbs,  and  he 
became  from  necessity  an  occasional  spec- 
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tator  of  tliediffereait  amusements  the  pla<?e 
ailbixled,  even  tlien  the  lai)giior  of  his  fine 
eyes,  and  the  palenet^s  of  his  elieek,  on 
Vvliieh  the  vivid  eanniue  used  to  glow, 
still  Ix^spoke  tlie  remains  of  disease,  and 
the  effects  of  an  unsettled  mind. 

From  Clifton  they  removed  to  ^ath-; 
and  here  JMcnteith  met  witli  some  of  his 
brother-officers,  ^,vho,  by  degrees,  contrived 
to  draw  him  into  tbeir  society,  and  conse- 
quently into  their  dissipation. 

The  family  of  Monteith  were  no  sooner 
made  acquainted  with  his  receiving  Agnes 
as  his  wife,  than  they  each  sent  off  con- 
gratulatory letters  to  the  brothei'  tliey  had 
betxayed ;  -and  liis  father  immediately 
granted  him  his  permissiojQ  to  dra%v  on  his 
banker  for  any  sum  he  might  think  pro- 
per, at  the  same  time  inviting  liim  to  pay  a 
visit  to  the  home  of  his  childhood,  where 
he  v/ould  be  received  with  every  mark  of 
affection. 

Monteith  indignantly  cast  aside  the  let- 
ters, while  the  blush  of  anger  tinged  his 
cheek — "  Never,"  he  exclaimed^  "  will  I 
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set  my  foot  again  within  tlie  walls  of  my 
father's  house !  the  day  on  which  he  ex- 
erted the  authority  of  a  tyrant  lost  him 
the  heart  of  his  son !" 

"  Dearest  Donald,"  said  Agnes,  pressing 
liis  hand  to  her  lips,  *'  I  had  hoped  that 
my  father  and  sisters  w^ould  have  been 
included  in  the  generous  pardon  vrhich 
you  extended  towards  myself;  alas !  you 
know  not  how  deeply  I  shall  suffer,  if, 
thi'ough  me,  they  are  denied  the  bliss  of 
once  more  embracing  you." 

"  Grieve  not,  my  gentle  Annie,"  cried 
Monteith,  "  at  my  voluntaiy  banishment 
from  my  family,  nor  suppose,  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  I  include  you  in  my  just  re- 
sentment :  you  are  my  wife,  Annie,"  said 
he,  in  a  hurried  voice ;  "  but  you  owe  it  to 
yom-  own  merits,  not  to  their  remon- 
strances, or  even  the  threatened  disinhe- 
ritance of  my  father :  write  to  my  sisters ; 
tell  them  that  my  health  is  not  yet  re-es- 
tabhshed — that  perhaps  it  never  may — and 
that  a  jouiney  to  Scotland  would  be  the 
c  S 
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last  tiling  in  the  world  to  restore  it :  v>^lren 
I  am  more  composed,  I  will  answer  my  fa- 
ther's letter ;  I  shall  not  refuse  his  pecu- 
niary assistance,  because  I  consider  it  as 
my  birthright." 

-Agnes  did  not  venture  to  remonstrate^ 
ishe  longed  to  throw  her  arms  round  the 
neck^of  her  husband,  but  was  withheld 
by  a  fear  of  offending.  Monteith  read 
'her  wishes  in  her  speaking  eyes ;  casting 
his  own  on  the  ground,  he  pressed  his  hps 
to  hers ;  it  was  the  kiss  of  friendship,  not 
of  love;  but  Agnes  was  satisfied,  and  sat 
down  to  execute  his  wishes ;  while  Mon- 
teith hastened  to  join  some  friends,  with 
whom  he  had  made  an  appointment. 

The  society  in  which  he  now  passed 
most  of  his  time  was  not  such  as  would 
once  have  .pleased  tlie  refmed  and  elegant 
mind  of  jMonteith ;  it  ^consisted  of  a  partly 
of  young  dashing  men  of  fashion,  who  had 
more  mo^iey  than  wit,  .^nd  more  levifejr 
.than  honour;  they  gamed  high— drank 
.freely — and,  in  short,  committed  a  variety 
*f>f excesses,  tlmt  formerly  would  have  ^dis- 
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gusted  ]Monteith;  but  now  they  seemed 
to  have  just  the  contrary  effect,  since  there 
was  seldom  a  night  which  he  did  not  de- 
vote to  their  revels.  Such  a  hfe  naturally 
alarmed  the  prudent  iMr.  Graham,  who 
remonstrated,  in  the  gentlest  manner,  upon 
the  folly  of  his  son,  in  wasting  his  fortune 
among  such  a  v/orthless  set,  and  entreated 
him  to  consider  that  his  liealth  was  not 
yet  sufficiently  recovered  to  allow  of  liis 
keeping  such  late  hours;  above  all,  he 
-conjured  him  to  remember  that  the  money 
thus  wasted  might  be  better  employed  in 
securing  to  his  infant  son  what  he  had 
a  right  to  demand  from  the  hands  of  his 
father — some  indemnification  for  the  in- 
jury he  had  done  him. 

Monteith  abstained  for  a  week  from  his 
midnight  parties,  during  which  tune,  as 
the  season  was  far  advanced,  he  consented 
to  leave  Bath,  and  make  a  summer  tour 
through  the  most  picturesque  counties  of 
England,  vainly  hoping  that  change  of 
place  would  bring  a  respite  from  pain. 
He  could  not  refuse  to  make  one  at  a 
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farewell  dinner,  to  which  he  was  invited, 
and  Avhich  was  partly  given  on  his  account 
The  usual  excesses  prevailed;  and  TUon- 
teith,  accompanied  by  his  companions, 
staggered  to  the  gaming-table.  He  had 
already  lost  a  considerable  sum,  and  was 
proceeding  to  double  the  stake,  when  his 
arm  was  arrested  by  a  gentleman  who 
^tood  behind  him,  and  who  had  been  an 
attentive  observer  of  ail  that  had  passed. 

Monteith  turned  angrily  round,  to  in- 
quire the  cause  of  such  a  libert},  and  be- 
held, in  liis  friendly  monitor,  the  good-na- 
tured Chnton,  whose  astonishment  at  wit- 
nessing: the  situation  of  Monteith  for  a 
time  had  kept  him  silent ;  the  largeness  of 
the  stake,  and  the  evident  intoxication  of 
the  player,  at  length  roused  him  from  his 
sui-prise,  which  could  only  be  equalled  by 
that  of  Monteith,  on  seeing  Chnton  so 
near  him. 

Unable  to  refuse  the  proffered  hand  of  a 
man  who  had  always  conducted  himself 
ill  the  most  sincere  and  friendly  manner, 
Monteith,  supported  by  CUiaton,  accom- 
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paiiied  liim  into  a  private  apartment ;  and 
calling  for  a  bottle  of  wine,  proceeded  to 
inquire  after  tlie  health  of  ^Irs.  Clinton 
and  her  family.  The  voice,  the  look,  the 
manner,  but  above  all,  the  company  he  had 
just  quitted,  alarmed  the  friendly  Clinton, 
who,  taldng  the  glass  from  his  hand,  said — 
**'  Do  not  drink  any  more,  Monteith ;  you 
are  already  too  much  elevated ;  be  advised, 
my  friend,  and  Mrs.  Monteith  will  thank 
me ;  come,  shall  I  conduct  you  home  ?" 

''  Not  for  the  w^orld !"  cried  Monteith, 
wildly  grasping  his  hand;  "  let  us  stay 
here — Clinton,  you  have  not  seen  IMrs. 
Monteith ;  I  cannot  introduce  you  to  her 
to-night." 

**  Not  seen  the  lovely  ISIrs.  IMonteith !" 
exclaimed  Chnton,  with  surprise ;  "  Vv  hy, 
■mj  dear  friend,  you  surely  forget  that  I 
was  formerly  among  the  list  of  her  lium- 
ble  admirers,  until  your  superior  attrac- 
tions, after  gaining  you  the  title  of  *  the 
handsomest  man  of  the  age,'  made  you 
master  of  a  treasure  which  I  hope  still  con- 
tinues to  you   inestimable:  why,   ]Mon- 
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teith,  }'our  mind  is  sadly  wandering,  if 
you  have  ceased  to  remember  that  I  was 
•once  honoured  by  the  friendship  of  the 
beautiful  ISIary  Fitzroyf' 

At  the  sound  of  that  name  INIonteith 
started  from  his  chair,  and,  staggering  a 
few  paces,  sunk  into  another.  Placing  his 
shand  over  his  face,  he  said,  in  a  faltering 
voice — "  Leave  me,  Clinton,  leave  me !  I 
.am  miserable — I  am  broken-hearted — I 
am  a  wretch  for  life !" 

"  God  forbid !"  cried  Clinton,  fervently, 
rat  the  same  time  advancing  towards  him, 
and  grasping  his  hand.  "  ^lonteith,  I  am 
your  friend — have  ever  been  your  sincere 
friend;  to  meet  you  thus  unexpectedly, 
and  in  such  company— to  see  you  so  un- 
like yourself — but  above  all,  to  hear  that 
the  husband  of  Miss  Fitzroy  could  ever 
be  miserable,  has  shocked  and  alarmed  me 
beyond  description;  for  Heaven's  sake, 
^explain  your  meaning;  upon  my  soul, 
you  riiay  rely  on  my  honour — on  my  se- 
crecy, if  it  be  required." 

Jilonteith  pressed  his   hand,    an   ashy 
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paleness  overspread  his  features,  and  Clin- 
iton  flew  to  ebtain  a  glass  of  cold  water, 
which  seemed  to  xevive  his  unfortunate 
companion.  Excess  of  grief  had  now  so- 
bered Monteith;  he  leaned  his  burning 
forehead  on  the  shoulder  of  Clinton,  w^io 
.again  entreated  him  to  confide  to  him  the 
cause  of  his  distress, 

Monteith  esteemed  and  respected  Ciin- 
i;on;  he  knew  him  to  be  a  young  man 
whose  word  was  sacred,  and  whose  friend- 
ship, in  the  present  state  of  his  affairs,  would 
afford  him  real  consolation ;  he  therefore 
-determined  to  disclose  to  him  what  had 
happened,  and  run  the  risk  of  forfeiting 
his  regard,  or  else  secure  to  himself  a 
friend  whose  society  was  now  become 
anore  valuable  than  ever. 

It  was,  however,  with  extreme  difficulty 
that  Monteith,  after  pausing  several  times 
to  gain  breath  and  to  clear  his  voice,  which 
'was  choked  by  the  agony  of  his  feehngs, 
made  Clinton  acquainted  with  what  h.e 
:Still  called  the  treacherous  conduct  of  bis 
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father,  and  liis  own  consequent  ruin.  WHien 
he  came  to  that  part  whicli  disclosed  his 
separation  from  Ivlary  and  his  child,  Clin- 
ton could  no  longer  restrain  liis  emotions ; 
he  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  throwing 
his  arm  round  the  neck  of  Monteith,  they 
wept  bitterly  over  the  fate  of  her  who  was 
thus  become  the  victim  of  love. 

"  By  Heavens !"  cried  Clinton,  as  he 
dashed  away  the  tears  that  rested  on  his 
cheeks,  "your case,  Monteith,  is  indeed  a 
hard  one;  yet  had  I  been  you,  I  would  never 
have  resigned  such  a  ^voman  as  Mary 
Fitzroy — no,  never!  Sooner  should  they 
have  torn  the  soul  from  my  body,  than 
her  from  my  arms !" 

"  Alas !"  replied  Donald,  "  it  was  not 
I  that  gave  up  my  claim  to  th^  heart  of 
my  adored  Mary;  it  vras  herself  who, 
from  false  notions  of  honour  and  gene- 
rosity, abandoned  me  to  despair — to  death; 
had  she  but  remained  true  to  her  vow  of 
eternal  fidelity,  the  world  could  not  have 
tempted  me  from  the  heaven  of  her  so- 
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jDiety ;  but  she  lias  coolly  consigned  me  to  a 
life  of  mij>;eiy ,  wliicli,  however,  vrill  not  be 
a  long  one." 

-  "  Xay,  say  not  so,"  replied  the  friendly 
Clinton ;  *'  time  may  reunite  you  still ; 
but  v/hat,  my  dear  Donald,  prevented 
your  seeking  ^lary  ?  Had  you  throv,Ti 
yourself  at  her  feet — had  you  implored 
her  not  to  desert  you,  even  though  you 
were  no  longer  able  to  bestow  on  lier  the 
name  of  vrife,  the  tenderness  of  her  heart 
ooaild  not  have  ■v\dthstood  the  eloquence  of 
the  man  she  loved;  you  have  been  t  >o 
t-ame,  JNlonteith,  and  have  suffered  your- 
self to  be  a  second  time  betrayed." 

"  Tvo,"  said  Monteith,  bludiing  at  the 
supposition,  "  in  this  instance  I  have  not 
been  betrayed ;  ^Mary  has  acted  from  her 
jcxwn  free  will ;  the  letter  which  she  wrote, 
and  which  nearly  deprived  me  of  life, 
proved  that  her  resolution  was  immov- 
able ;  I  had  a  vn  ife.  and  ^lary  could  not 
stoop  to  become  my  mistress,  to  infringe 
on  the  lav.ful  rights  of  another:  exiled 
firom  lier  presence,  tJie  world   became  a 
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blank;  happiness  was  for  ever  extinct  in 
my  bosom ;  yet  I  possessed  the  power  to 
bestow  it  on  another.  To  gladden  the  heart 
of  a  man  wlio  had  been  the  friend,  I  may 
say  the  father  to  my  Mary,  a  word  of 
mine  would  suffice — would  restore  his 
amiable  daughter  to  her  friends,  -to  her 
family,  in  her  proper  character :  Mary  was 
lost  to  me  fc*r  ever ;  what  matter,  then, 
who  possessed  the  barren  title  t)f  Mon- 
teith's  wife  ?" 

"  I  confess,"  replied  Clinton,  "  that  you 
have  acted  with  more  generosity  than  I 
could  have  done ;  for  if  I  know  any  thing 
of  my  ovra  heart,  it  tells  me  that  it  would 
rather  have  ceased  to  beat,  than  have  ac- 
knowledged die  legality  of  a  marriage  like 
yours." 

"  Such  were  my  feelings  once,"  ex- 
claimed IMonteith ;  "  but  IMary's  deser- 
tion, and  the  mild  forbearance,  the  tender 
and  deHcate  attentions  of  Agnes,  induced 
me  to  alter  what  I  had  deemed  my  tmal- 
terable  resolution — to  resist  the  legality  of 
tlie  marriage.     In  bestowing  on  her  the 
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name  so  long  desired,  so  improperly  ob- 
tained, she  was  aware  that  I  had  nothing 
else  to  give — that  my  bleeding  heart,  torn 
and  lacerated  as  it  was,  must  still  h-^long  to 
Mary — that  my  aifections  were  hf  rs  alone 
— and  that  I  had  yielded  from  grntitude 
and  friendship,  not  from  any  sentiment  of 
fcar  or  love.  I  will  not  ask  you  at  pre- 
sent, Clinton,  to  visit  me  at  home ;  it 
would  be  painfril  to  us  both.  During  my 
stay  at  Bath,  which  will  be  short,  let  me, 
however,  see  you  as  often  as  you  can." 

"  We  will  meet  daily,  my  friend,"  re- 
plied CSnton,  pressing  his  hand  aifection- 
ately ;  "  are  you  engaged  to-mon'ow  ?  If 
not,  will  you  dine  with  me  at  the  York 
hotel?" 

Monteith  repHed  that  he  was  not ;  and 
Chnton,  looking  at  his  watch,  remembered 
that  Arabella  would  be  uneasy  at  his  stay, 
and  now  proposed  to  conduct  JMonteith 
to  his  lodgings. 

A^^hen  they  met  next  day,  Clinton 
observed,  with  generous  concern,  that 
-Mouteitli  had  lost  the  bright  colour  wdiick 
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used  to  add  beauty  to  Ids  features  and 
lustre  to  his  eyes  ;  lie  was  pale  and  thin ; 
his  smile,  which  formerly  was  magically 
fascinating,  was  no-vv  languid  and  forced., 
and  his  wliole  frame  betrayed  the  lurking 
remains  of  his  recent  illneiss ;  w^hile  the 
frequent  applications  which  he  made  to 
the  bottle  only  proved  has  eagerness  to 
banish  from  his  mind,  if  possible,  all  recol- 
lection of  her  he  adored. 

In  the  openness  of  mutual  confidence, 
Monteith  acknovv  ledged  that  he  was  be- 
come so  totally  indifferent  to  life,  that  he 
had  allowed  himself  to  be  di'awn  into  the 
society  of  those  by  whom  he  was  plun- 
dered of  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  and 
that  he  had  plunged  into  every  dissipa- 
tion, in  hopes  of  banishing  from  his  mind 
the  beloved  form  of  Mslij.  All  had  hi-- 
therto  been  fruitless ;  although  deeply 
wounded  by  her  refusing  still  to  share  his 
fortunes,  the  excess  of  his  love  overcame 
his  pride,  and  lie  still  continued  to  dote  on 
her  to  madness, 

"  One  hope  of  relief  yet  remains,"  said 
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he ;  "  it  is  that  my  regiment  may  he  or- 
dered abroad ;  our  brave  commander  has^ 
t\'ith  the  consent  of  all  liis  officers,  apphed 
to  the  War  Office  to  that  effect :  I  burn 
with  impatience  until  the  answer  arrives, 
which  will  give  me  an  opportunity  of  at 
once  being  serviceable  to  my  countrv,  and 
of  ending  my  own  existence  gloriously  in 
the  field  of  battle." 

The  kind-hearted  Clinton  coidd  not 
hear  these  melancholy  wislie?,  or  behold 
a  man  once  so  celebrated  for  the  beaut}^  of 
his  person  and  the  accomplishments  of  his 
mind,  now  reduced  to  despair  and  wretch- 
edness, without  contributing  all  in  his 
power  towards  alleviating  his  sorrows, 
by  every  friendly  artifice  ;  he  longed,  yet 
dared  not,  to  introduce  him  to  Arabella, 
as  she  Vv-as  accompanied  by  her  mother, 
now  become  the  wife  of  sir  Walter  Blen- 
heim, and  whose  inveterate  hatred  towards 
Mary  remained  in  all  its  force ;  he  how- 
ever contrived  to  devote  a  part  of  each  day 
to  Monteith  while  he  remained  at  Bath, 
and  had  the  satisfaction  of  finding  that,  by 
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tills  means,  he  had  preserved  him  from 
again  falling  into  the  hands  of  his  unprin- 
cipled associates.  Nor  was  it  without  a 
sigh  of  regret  that  he  saw  him  depart, 
since  Monteith  had  confessed  with  grati- 
tude his  obhgations  to  Clinton,  and  his 
wish  that  he  could  longer  have  enjoyed 
the  pleasure  of  his  friendly  society.  This 
however  was  impossible,  as  Mr,  Graham, 
jornorant  of  the  chancre  in  JNIonteith'sxom- 
panions,  became  urgent  for  their  depar- 
ture ;  and  it  w^s  not  until  the  morning  of 
his  leaving  Bath  that  JSIonteith  gained 
courage  to  introduce  his  friend  Clinton  to 
Mr.  Graham  and  his  daughter. 

Clinton,  though  considerably  agitated, 
as  well  as  prejudiced  agahist  Mrs.  Monteith, 
no  sooner  beheld  her  mild  and  ingenuous 
countenance,  than  he  felt  that  the  opinion 
he  had  formed  of  her  art  and  dissimula- 
tion was  erroneous ;  and  though  he  never 
could  look  on  her  ^vith  composure,  as  the 
rival  of  Mary  and  the  cause  of  her  dis- 
grace, he  was  nevertheless  compelled  to 
owUi  that  she  seemed  to  be  the  character 
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which  jNIonteith,  from  justice  and  grati- 
tude, had  described  her.  After  setthng  the 
mode  by  which  they  should  correspond 
with  each  other,  Chnton  took  an  affec- 
tionate leave  of  ]Monteith,  and  returned  to 
his  home,  full  of  pity  for  the  blighted 
prospects  of  a  man  he  had  always  esteem- 
ed, and  friendly  anxiety  respecting  the 
fate  of  Mary,  for  whom  he  felt  the  ten- 
derest  solicitude, 

Arabella  was  gone  out ;  he  had  therefore 
more  leisure  thaii  he  wished  ta  muse  on 
the  untimely  loves  of  his  unhappy  frierKls. 
He  rang  for  his  little  daughter,  thinking 
to  divert  his  thoughts  from  the  painful 
subject  which  occupied  them ;  but  her 
engaging  playfulness  only  reminded  him 
of  the  dishonoured  child  of  jNIonteith,  who, 
robbed  of  his  bhthright  possessed  no 
other  inheritance  than  the  tears  and  blushes 
of  his  beautiful  mother.  Chnton  felt  his 
eyes  moisten ;  he  rose  ta  return  the  baby 
to  its  nurse,  when  Arabella  entered,  fol- 
lowed by  lady  Blenheim  and  sir  Walter. 
Mrs.  Chnton  took  her  infant  from  the  arms 
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of  its  fatlier,  while  her  ladyship,  who 
seemed  bursting  with  the  importance  of 
what  slie  had  to  disclose,  immediately 
began. 

"  Bless  me,  Charles  !  we  have  met  with 
such  a  surprise !  who,  above  all  people,  do 
you  think  we  have  seen  this  morning  ?" 
Then  without  waiting  for  his  reply,  she 
added — "  Who  but  captain  JMonteith  I 
once,  indeed,  the  handsomest  man  of  the 
age ;  but  now,  oh  goodness !  only  the  ske- 
leton of  what  he  was  ;  ah,  I  see  you  are  as 
much  astonished  as  we  were;  but  wait 
until  I  increase  your  astonish] nent ;  we 
^vere  driving  towards  the  hbrary,  when  a 
barouche-and-four  passed  us,  in  which,  to 
my  great  amazement,  sat  the  captain, 
another  gentleman,  and  a  young  lady,  but 
not  Miss  Mary ;  she,  I  suppose,  is  left  at 
home,  while  her  husband  takes  his  plea- 
sures abroad,  or  perhaps  has,  before  this, 
grown  sick  of  her  romantic  passion  of  love 
and  a  cottage,  and  chosen  some  other 
mate.'* 

*"  My  dear  mother,"  said  Arabella, "  why 
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should  you  cast  such  a  stignia  on  the 
name  of  Mrs.  JMonteith?  There  might  be 
reasons  why  she  could  not  accompany 
him." 

"  Because,"  replied  lady  Blenheim, 
spitefully,  "  I  am  certain  the  impudent, 
saucy  creature  will  never  do  herself  any 
good  ;  if  she  has  been  as  contradictory  and 
as  aggravating  to  her  Imsband  as  she  was 
to  me,  no  wonder  that  he  is  brought  to 
death's  door,  and  that  he  has  chosen  a 
milder  companion ;  oil  how  I  longed  to 
stop  the  carriage,  and  inquire  after  ftis 
high-spirited  lady  !" 

"  Do  you  know,"  said  Clinton,  forcing  a 
smile,  to  conceal  his  inward  vexation, 
'*  that  if  your  ladyship  contmues  to  vent 
your  spleen  against  the  lovely  Mar}%  I 
shall  begin  to  imagine  that  it  proceeds 
from  your  regret  at  her  having  disap- 
pointed you  in  your  intended  son-in-law — 
a  supposition  by  no  means  flattering  to 
my  vanity," 

This  hint  was  sufficient  to  lady  Bleu- 
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lieim ;  she  instantly  altered  her  tone,  at 
the  same  time  embracing  him  mth  every 
demonstration  of  affection,  and  assuring 
him  that  she  was  perfectly  satisfied  with 
the  change,  though  she  could  not  forget 
the  insult  which  had  been  passed  on  her 
by  a  girl  of  sixteen,  who  had  uniformly 
endeavoured  to  thwart  her  in  every  wish 
she  had  ever  formed.  After  a  few  more 
remarks  upon  the  singularity  of  their  never 
meeting  with  Monteith  in  public,  and 
now  and  then  an  ill  natured  allusion  to 
Mary,  lady  Blenheim  and  sir  Walter  re- 
tired to  their  own  apartments. 
'  They  were  no  sooner  gone  than  Ara- 
bella, who  had  hitherto  been  silent,  said — 
**  I  have  some  suspicion,  my  dear  Charles, 
that  you  knew  of  captain  INIonteith  being 
at  Bath,  and  that  it  was  with  him  you 
passed  those  hours  from  home  which  you 
refused  to  account  for." 

<«  Why  so,  Arabella  ?  It  might  not  be 
SilwsLys  prudent,  you  know,  for  a  husband 
to  acquaint  his  wife  with  every  circum- 
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Stance  which  transpired  during  his  ab- 
sence from  home." 

"  Ah,  Charles !  you  may  try  to  evade 
my  curiosity,  but  you  will  not  excite  my 
jealousy ;  I  may  not  always  be  so  inquisi- 
tive ;  but,  in  this  instance,  I  am  uneasy 
till  I  know  the  truth.  I  am  anxious  to 
hear  something  about  I^Iary,  for  whom, 
notwithstanding  my  mother.s^  unjust  dis- 
like, I  entertain  a  real  regard;  come, 
Charles,  will  you  not  satisfy  me  on  this 
point  ?  your  looks  increase  my  fears ;  dear 
Charles,  I  am  certain  you  have  seen  Mon- 
teith ;  and  what  then  is  become  of  Maiy  ?" 

Chnton  could  not  withstand  the  en- 
treaties of  his  wife;  his  heaii;,  his  eyes 
were  full ;  and  as  he  knew  that  she  really 
loved  the  unfortunate  IMary,  he  hesitated 
whether  or  no  he  shoLild  confide  to  her 
the  fatal  calamity,  which  had  nearly  de- 
stroyed Monteith,  and  the  object  of  his 
imhappy  passion. 

"  I  have  seen  and  conversed  with  the 
broken-hearted  INIonteith;  but,  Arabella^ 
D^ 
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dare  I  trust  you  with  the  fatal  cause  of 
his  misery  ?  will  you  not  betray  it  to  your 
mother?" 

"  No,  indeed,^'  said  she,  trembling  with 
fear  and  amazement ;  "  never  shall  it  es- 
cape my  lips  ;  but  tell  me,  dearest  Charles, 
what  of  INIary  ?  why  is  she  not  with  her 
sick  husband  ?" 

Clinton  vainly  endeavoui'ed  to  conceal 
from  his  wife  what  he  unjustly  felt 
ashamed  to  let  her  see,  lest  she  should  think 
it  a  weakness  ;  but  Arabella  was  herself  too 
much  agitated  to  think  of  any  thing  but 
her  early  companion;  and  Clinton,  who 
knew  what  were  the  pains  of  suspense,  dis- 
closed to  her,  as  w^ell  as  his  feelings  would 
permit,  the  final  termination  of  her  friend's 
earthly  happiness.  "  Remember,"  said 
he,  "  Arabella,  that  you  wiE  draw  on 
yourself  my  eternal  displeasure  should  you 
even  hint  to  lady  Blenheim  a  word  of 
what  has  passed ;  in  confiding  this  dread- 
ful secret  to  your  bosom,  I  give  you  a 
proof  of  my  love  and  confidence,  of  which 
I  beheve  you  to  be  worthy ;  long  may  the 
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story  of  Mar)^'s  shame,  of  Mary's  woes,  be 
unknown  to  your  mother,  who,  I  am  too 
certain,  would  only  exult  in  what  she 
would  term  the  downfall  of  yoiu-  lovely 
friend?' 

"  Trust  to  me  with  confidence,"  replied 
Arabella,  sobbing ;  "  I  would  not  for  the 
world  that  my  mother  knew  of  it.  My 
poor  Mary  !  Oh,  Charles  I  what  would  I 
not  give  to  tliscover  her  retreat,  to  render 
her  eveiy  assistance  in  my  pov/er !" 

Clinton  caught  his  wife  to  his  bosom, 
and  kissing  her  with  an  increase  of  ten- 
derness, which  her  generous  sympathy  had 
created,  thought  that  she  had  never  looked 
so  handsome  as  at  that  moment,  when  she 
was  expressing  a  wish  to  alleviate  the  sor- 
rows of  her  charming  friend.  "  Alas  !" 
said  he,  **  their  sudden  absence  from  home 
when  I  called  by  appointment  at  Bromp- 
ton,  is  now  too  well  accounted  for ;  how 
little,  Arabella,  did  we  tliink  of  the  ruin 
into  which  they  were  plunged !  how  bright 
was  the  morn  of  their  felicity — how  dark 
its  termination !" 
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"  All !"  cried  Arabella,  "  how  well  do  I 
now  remember  tlie  prophetic,  words  of  my 
angry  mother — *  Before  two  years  are 
elapsed,'  said  she,  *  Mary  will  have  cause 
to  curse  the  day  on  which  she  gave  her 
hand  to  J.Ionteith  !"  JVIy  poor  Mar}^ ! 
how  true  the  prediction  !  When  we  return 
to  town,  Charles,  you  must  do  your  best 
to  find  out  where  she  is ;  it  is  now  that  our 
fiiendship  may  be  of  use  to  her." 

The  heart  of  Clinton  well  accorded  with 
the  mshes  of  Arabella ;  nor  did  he  fail  to 
put  them  into  execution,  as  soon  as  they 
arrived  in  London :  but  all  his  kind  en- 
deavours to  trace  out  the  residence  of 
Mary  were  fruitless  ;  and  both  himself  and 
Arabella  were  compelled  to  give  up  their 
generous  search,  consoling  themselves  with 
the  hope  that  chance  might,  one  day  or 
other,  prove  more  favourable  to  their  mu* 
tual  wishes. 


DONALD    MOXTEITH.  d$ 


CHAPTER  III. 


Mary,  in  obedience  to  the  wishes  of  Mrs. 
Richardson,  made  a  point  of  being  with 
her  earher  than  usual,  that  she  might  give 
her  pupils  some  additional  instructions. 
This  done,  she  hastened  to  make  her 
morning's  call  on  Mrs.  Chudleigh.  Cross- 
ing the  heath,  she  was  met  by  ]\lr.  Ri- 
chardson, whose  eyes  sparkled  \^dth  dehght 
at  the  opportunity  thus  unexpectedly  ob- 
tained, and  long  sought  after,  of  disclosing 
the  admiration  her  beauty  had  excited. 

"  Good-morning,  lovely  3Iiss  Seymour," 
said  he,  catching  her  hand,  and  placing  it 
"within  his  arm ;  "  are  you  going  for  a 
walk  ?  If  so,  I  will  accompany  you,  for  I 
have  much  to  say  to  you." 

Mary,  blushing  at  his  freedom,  instantly 
v/itlidrew  her  hand,  saying  that  she  was 
only  gohig  a  short  distance,  and  must  beg 
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to  be  excused,  if  she  declined  the  honour 
of  his  company. 

"  Enchanting  creatin-e !"  he  exclaimed, 
again  taking  her  hand  and  grasping  it 
firmly  ;  "  do  not  be  so  cruel  as  to  refuse  this 
favour  to  a  man  who  adores  you,  and  who 
is  ready  to  take  you  instantly  from  the 
irksome  situation  of  dependence,  and  place 
you  for  ever  beyond  the  reach  of  want,  or 
even  the  shadow  of  misfortune." 

Maiy,  surprised  and  indignant  at  this 
unlooked-for  insult,  for  a  moment  felt  un- 
able to  reply,  and  he  continued — 

"  I  have  been  miserable  ever  since  I  first 
saw  you ;  never  did  I  before  behold  a  woman 
so  completely  to  my  taste;  make  your 
own  terms,  my  beloved  girl ;  half  my  for- 
tune is  at  your  service ;  all  I  ask  is,  the 
undivided  possession  of  your  affections." 

Mary  looked  steadily  in  liis  face,  while 
her  own  betrayed  the  consciousness  of  in- 
jured virtue — "  What  action  of  mine,  sir," 
said  she,  with  a  dignity  which  awed  even 
the  professed  libertine,  "  could  have  au- 
thorized you  to  treat  me  with  such  un- 
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manly  cruelty?  Is  it  because  you  have 
seen  me  willing  to  increase  my  income, 
by  giving  lessons  to  your  daughters,  that 
you  think  me  incapable  of  resisting  the 
temptation  of  your  present  offer  ?  Surely, 
sir,  the  friendship  which  I  have  been  ho- 
noured with  by  your  amiable  wife,  might 
have  taught  you  to  respect,  rather  than 
msult,  my  fallen  fortunes."  Sayhig  this, 
she  broke  from  his  hold,  and  flew  across 
the  path  which  led  to  the  house  of  JMrs. 
Chudleigh,  leaving  ]\Ir.  Richardson,  al- 
most for  tlie  fii'st  time  in  his  life,  impressed 
with  the  idea  that  there  might  exist  such 
a  novelty  as  a  virtuous  woman. 

Notwithstanding  the  paleness  of  her 
cheek  and  the  langTior  of  her  appearance, 
IMary  possessed  sufficient  charms  to  at- 
tract the  lawless  eyes  of  Mr.  Richardson, 
and  to  make  her  the  object  of  his  profligate 
wishes ;  he  had  sought  in  vain  for  an  op- 
portunity of  disclosing  his  passion,  and  had 
frequently  passed  and  re-passed  the  cot- 
tage, in  the  hope  of  attracting  her  attention, 
D  3 
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but  in  vain ;  neither  could  he  speak  to 
her  on  her  leaving  his  daughters,  as  Mrs. 
Richardson  generally  walked  with  her  to 
Sutton's;  and  now  that  the  long-sought 
for  interview  was  obtained,  it  was  not  a 
little  mortifying  to  his  vanity  to  be 
disappointed  in  his  expectations,  and  to 
have  the  most  liberal  offer  he  had  ever 
made  rejected  with  disdain  by  a  girl  of 
eighteen;  foiled  in  his  first  attempt,  he 
nevertheless  resolved  not  to  give  up  the 
pursuit,  but  to  renew  the  attack  with 
fresh  vigour  on  his  return  from  Worthing. 
Mary,  though  considerably  agitated  by 
the  treatment  she  had  met  with,  soon  for- 
got it  in  the  society  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
who  seem.ed  much  gratified  by  her  visit, 
and  pressed  her  to  remain  for  the  day; 
but  Mary  felt  anxious  to  reply  to  the  let- 
ter of  her  brother,  and  therefore  declined 
an  invitation  which  otherwise  would  have 
afforded  her  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.  She 
was,  however,  obliged  to  promise  for  the 
next  day,  before  Mrs.  Chudleigh  would 
take  a  denial. 
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Afraid  of  again  encountering  INIr.  Ri- 
chardson, ^lary  returned  home  by  a  longer 
road,  and  thus  avoided  a  second  insult,  as 
he  had  watched  her  movements,  and  was 
"Waiting  impatiently  her  return. 

Mrs.  Byron  was  no  sooner  informed  of  the 
baseness  of  his  conduct,  than  she  expressed 
her  satisfaction  at  the  nearness  of  the  time 
fixed  on  for  his  departure,  resolving,  until 
it  was  passed,  not  to  let  Mary  go  out  with- 
out the  protection  of  her  presence. 

Mrs.  Richardson,  on  leaving  Hamp- 
stead,  gave  JVIary  ever}^  assurance  of  the 
continuation  of  her  regard ;  she  made  her, 
in  the  handsomest  manner,  several  valua- 
ble presents,  and  entreated  JVIrs.  Chud- 
kigh  to  consider  her  as  one  every  way  en- 
titled to  her  friendship :  such  a  request 
was  however  unnecessary,  as  Mary  was 
already  the  elected  friend  of  the  amiable 
"wddow,  w^ho  no  longer  complained  of  the 
tedious  length  of  the  hours,  when  they 
were  passed  in  the  society  of  her  new  ac- 
quaintance. 
^   Every  interview  strengthened  the  af- 
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fection  which  Mary  felt  for  Mrs.  Ch.iid- 
leigh,  and  increased  her  desire  to  amuse 
her  mind,  and  divert  it  from  the  contem- 
plation of  her  irreparable  loss.  Not  a  day- 
elapsed  without  the  best  part  of  it  being 
spent  with  her;  she  read  the  most  enter- 
taining works  to  secure  her  attention — 
played  and  sang  all  the  newest  airs — and, 
i^  short,  devoted  herself  with  as  much  zeal 
to  her  service,  as  if  she  had  been  a  favou- 
rite sister,  or  the  friend  of  her  infancy. 
This  disinterested  attachment  was  as 
warmly  returned  by  Mrs.  Chudleigh ;  she 
felt  restless  until  the  arrival  of  Mary,  and 
shewed  a  visible  uneasiness  at  her  depar- 
ture ;  her  conversation  was  perfectly  un- 
restrained ;  she  made  her  acquainted  with 
ber  most  private  concerns ;  read  to  her  all 
tne  letters  she  received,  and,  in  general, 
requested  Mary  to  become  her  amanuen- 
sis. Not  a  thought,  not  a  wish  was  con- 
cealed from  her  v/atchful  friend ;  never 
was  iriendship  more  pure,  or  affection 
more  tender  than  that  ^v  liich  subsisted  be- 
tween these  two  luifortiuiates ;  and  even 
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iVIan^  who  had  hitherto  lamented  every 
moment  of  separation  from  her  child,  now 
quitted  him  with  less  regret,  in  the  hope 
of  bestoAving  peace  and  consolation  to  the 
bosom  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh. 

This  sacrifice  to  friendship  was  repaid 
by  the  amiable  invahd,  who,  on  her  part, 
strove  to  render  the  stay  of  Mary  as  little 
irksome  as  possible,  and  therefore  al- 
ways assumed  an  air  of  cheerfulness  in  her 
presence,  and  which,  in  reality,  Vv  as  not  al- 
ways forced,  since  the  sight  of  her  inte- 
resting companion  never  failed  to  produce 
the  most  pleasing  emotions ;  she  had  hearct 
of  the  Httle  Donald,  and  on  her  expressing 
a  wish  to  behold  him,  his  mother  one 
morning  introduced  him  to  her  acquain- 
cance. 

Struck  by  tlie  beauty  of  the  child,  she 
for  a  time  contemplated  him  with  fixed 
attention ;  then  said — "  I  have  seen  fea- 
tures somewhere  that  strongly  remind  me 
of  this  sweet  boy's ;  but  I  cannot  remem- 
ber whose  they  were;  dear  Miss  Sey 
mour,  you  are  very  young  to  be  entrusted 
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with  SO  sacred  a  bequest ;  lie  will  become 
so  dear  to  you^  that  you  will  never  be 
able  to  part  witli  him." 

"  Never !"  replied  Mary,  clasping  him 
fondly  to  her  bosom ;  "  never  can  I  part 
with  liim  !  he  is  already  dearer  to  me  than 
my  existence." 

Mrs.  Chudleigh,  though  surprised  at 
the  warmth  displayed  by  her  young  friend, 
yet  forbore  to  notice  it ;  she  had  observed 
several  little  circumstances  v/hich  had  ex- 
cited her  suspicion  that  there  was  some 
mystery  about  the  fate  of  jMary,  but  she 
was  too  delicate  even  to  hint  a  wish  to  have 
her  curiosity  gratified;  it  was  sufficient 
that  she  was  evidently  struggling  against 
some  secret  grief,  probably  the  loss  of 
some  dear  friend,  for  whom  she  still  con- 
tinued to  wear  the  garb  of  mourning,  and 
to  whom  her  earliest  and  tenderest  affec- 
tions might  have  been  plighted.  Had 
Mrs.  Chudleigh  known  the  extent  of 
Mary's  secret  sorrows,  it  might  have  in- 
creased her  sympathy,  but  it  could  scarce- 
ly have  added  to  her  affection ;  and  though 
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ignorant  of  her  family  and  connexions,  she 
yet  looked  upon  her  as  her  equal,  and  ad- 
mitted her  to  the  same  place  in  her  heart 
which  had  been  occupied  by  her  deceased 
sister. 

So  necessary  had  the  presenci?  of  ISIary 
become  to  the  repose  of  ivlrs.  Chudleigh, 
that  she  felt  unhappy  when  the  hour  ar- 
rived that  deprived  her  of  the  tender  assi- 
duities of  her  beloved  companion;  and 
Jiary,  unable  to  resist  her  persuasions,  yet 
incapable  of  wholly  quitting  the  house 
Vvhich  contained  her  child,  generally  con- 
trived to  be  with  Mrs.  Chudleigh  by 
eleven,  the  hour  of  her  breakfast,  and  to 
remain  with  her  until  late  in  the  evening, 
when  a  servant,  if  it  was  fine,  always  saw 
her  in  safety  to  her  lodgings,  or,  if  the  wea- 
ther was  unfavourable,  the  carriage  set 
her  down  at  the  door  of  the  cottage.  It 
was  then  that  Mary,  in  all  the  luxury  of 
maternal  fondness,  would  fold  her  infant 
in  her  arms,  and  almost  smothering  him 
with  kisses,  gaze  with  rapture  on  each 
glowing  featuie  or  well-turned  limb,  until 
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the  remembrance  of  his  father  filled  her 
eyes  with  tears — tears  of  unavailing  regret, 
and  of  undiminished  love. 

IShiry  was  engaged  one  morning  in 
reading  a  new  play  to  Mrs.  Cliudleigh, 
when  the  servant  announced  sir  William 
Beaufort. 

The  fair  invalid,  whose  increasing  weakness 
obliged  her  to  repose  her  enfeebled  limbs  on 
a  couch  the  principal  part  of  the  day.  rose, 
and  threw  herself  into  his  extended  arms, 
where  she  had  nearly  fainted  from  surprise 
and  pleasure.  Recovering  herself,  she 
turned  towards  Mary,  who  stood  pale  and 
trembhng  with  fear  and  expectation,  and 
introduced  her,  saying — "  This  is  my  dear 
friend,  Miss  Seymour,  for  whom  I  would 
bespeak  your  esteem,  William,  were  it  not 
imnecessar}%  now  that  you  have  seen  her." 
The  stranger,  whose  voice  and  figure 
had  brought  to  the  mind  of  JSIary  her 
early  friend,  gave  a  sudden  start  of  sur- 
prise; his  countenance,  too,  changed,  and 
he  became  visibly  agitated ;  he  neverthe- 
less caught  the  soft  hand  of  Mary,  and 
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pressing  it  respectfully  to  his  lips,  said,  as 
lie  gazed  intently  on  her  blushing  face, 
"  To  be  the  friend  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh  is  a 
sufficient  passport  to  my  heart;  but  ]Miss 
Seymour  possesses  even  a  stronger  one 
than  that." 

JMary's  confusion  increased ;  she  cast  her 
eyes  on  the  ground,  nor  ventured  to  raise 
them  until  she  heard  the  stranger  in  ear- 
nest conversation  with  ]\Irs.  Chudleigh. 
She  then  gained  courage  to  survey  the 
person  of  sir  William  ;  and  though  much 
altered  by  hard  service,  and  a  severe  wound 
on  the  forehead,  which  had  left  an  inde- 
lible scar  behind,  she  had  no  doubt  but  that 
he  was  her  first  lover — her  noble — her 
disinterested — her  early  friend.  All  that 
she  had  hoped  was,  that  she  might  re- 
main unknown  to  him,  that  she  might  es- 
cape liis  tender  condolence ;  his  censure 
she  did  not  fear ;  he  was  too  gentle,  too 
good,  to  blame  her  for  a  calamity  which 
was  so  fatal  to  her  happiness. 

*'  Dearest  Maria,"  said  sir  Wilhairv 
casting  his  eyes  with  restless  curiosity  t^- 
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'wards  ]\Iary,  "  has  this  young  lady  become 
an  inmate  here  ?  If  she  has,  Victoria  will 
rejoice,  when  I  inform  her  that  you  have 
gained  so  delightful  a  companion." 

"  Miss  Seymour  lives  on  the  heath,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Chudleigh ;  "  she  is  so  good  as 
to  devote  the  best  part  of  the  day  to  my 
amusement ;  my  obligations  to  her  are  of 
that  nature,  vv^hich  cannot  easily  be  repaid ; 
could  any  tiling  have  power  to  stay  the 
ravages  of  my  disorder,  it  would  be  the 
charm  of  her  society :  but,  my  dear  Wil- 
liam, what  has  called  you  thus  unexpect- 
edly to  town  ?" 

"  An  order  from  the  Admiralt}^  to  hold 
myself  in  readiness  to  carry  out  dispatches 
to  our  ambassador  at  Cadiz ;  I  expect  to 
be  off  in  less  than  a  fortnight." 

"  To  Cadiz  !"  repeated  Tvlrs.  Chudleigh, 
in  a  faint  voice;  then  pausing  to  take 
breath,  she  added  in  a  low  tone — "  Do 
you  think,  William,  that  you  could  gain 
permission  to  carry  me  with  you  ?" 

"  I  have  no  doubt  of  it ;  but  why,  my 
dear  Maria,  do  you  v/ish,  in  your  w^eak 
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state,  to  undertake  a  voyage,  the  object  of 
which  must  inevitably  increase  it  ?" 

"  I  do  not  think  so,  Wilham ;  it  has  al- 
ways, you  know,  been  the  chief  wdsh  of 
my  soul  to  visit  the  spot  v/hich  contains 
the  ashes  of  my  adored  husband;  could  I 
but  once  pay  this  melancholy  duty  to  the 
memory  of  my  beloved  Chudleigh,  I 
should  die  in  peace.  Dearest  ]Mary,  have 
the  goodness  to  woite  a  few  lin^s  for  me  to 
my  uncle,  who  is  one  of  the  lords  of  the 
Admiralty ;  tell  him  how  ardently  I  de- 
sire to  be  permitted  to  go  to  Cadiz  with 
sir  William,  and  that  I  think  it  may  be 
the  means  of  prolonging  my  existence/' 

Mary,  who  felt  that  her  own  tranquil- 
lity was  intimately  connected  with  the 
success  of  the  apphcation  she  was  com- 
missioned to  miake,  and  prompted  by  the 
dread  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh  being  unable  to 
go  through  so  severe  a  trial  in  her  present 
state  of  health,  ventured  to  exert  the  pri- 
vilege of  a  friend,  and  to  advise  her  to 
postpone  the  voyage  until  she  was  strong- 
er.    Sir  William  joined  his  entreaties  witli 
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those  of  Mary ;  but  Mrs.  Chudleigh  re- 
mained firm  in  her  detennination,  and 
again  requested  her  to  write  to  her  uncle, 
as  she  was  desirous  that  no  time  should 
be  lost.  jVIary  reluctantly  obeyed;  and 
the  servant  was  instantly  dispatched  to 
London  with  the  letter,  as  sir  William 
had  promised  to  stay  the  night  at  Hamp- 
stead. 

The  hurry  of  spirits  produced  by  the 
visit  of  a  friend  so  dear  as  sir  William, 
and  the  possibilit}^  of  being  enabled  to 
pay  the  last  sad  duty  to  the  memory  of 
lier  husband,  increased  the  languor  of  JMrs. 
Chvidieigh  to  that  painful  degree,  that  she 
was  soon  obliged  to  retire  for  an  hour  to 
the  solitude  of  her  bed-chamber,  leaving 
jVIary  to  entertain  sir  Vv  illiam  until  her 
return. 

She  had  no  sooner  quitted  the  drawing- 
room,  than  sir  AVilliam  seated  himself  by 
the  side  of  JMary,  and  expressed  his  entire 
conviction  of  Mrs.  Chudleigli  being  too 
far  gone  to  derive  any  benefit  from  the 
voyage.     He  then  added,  in  a  tone  of  sen- 


1K)NALD   MOXTEITH.  69 

sibility  and  s\reetness,  which  brought  to 
the  remembrance  of  Mary  the  days  of  her 
early  youth,  "  I  do  not  wonder  that  a 
being  hke  my  dear  INIaria  should  feel  so- 
licitous to  visit  the  tomb  of  an  adored  hus- 
band ;  it  is  no  more  than  I  expected  from 
her;  but  I  fear,  iVIiss  Seymour,  that  her 
bodily  strength  is  insufficient  for  the  task ; 
should  she  accomplish  it,  she  will  never,  I 
fear,  return  to  England  alive." 

Mary's  eyes  filled  with  tears  ;  every  fea- 
ture bespoke  the  tender  interest  she  felt  in 
the  fate  of  ]Mrs.  Chudleigh,  as  she  replied, 
that  such  also  was  her  opinion. 

Sir  AYilliam  g-azed  on  her  with  deep 
attention ;  he  took  her  hand,  as  if  softened 
by  some  internal  feelings,  and  as  he  raised 
it  to  his  Hps,  he  said,  '*  Could  any  thing 
assuage  the  pains  of  disease,  and  take  from 
the  agonies  of  death,  it  would  be  to  have 
such  a  friend,  such  a  companion  as  your- 
self: dear  JVIiss  Seymour,  I  hope  you  will 
pardon  the  freedom  of  a  stranger,  but  you 
put  me  so  strongly  in  mind  of  a  httle  girl 
who  I  had  the  happiness  of  knowing  for  a, 
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short  time,  some  years  ago,  and  for  whose 
welfare  I  was  warmly  interested,  that  I 
can  scarcely  remember  that  it  is  only 
within  two  hours  that  I  have  been  intro- 
duced to  you ;  I  seem  as  if  I  w^ere  addi'ess- 
ing  my  little  friend,  who,  if  she  is  living, 
must  be  about  your  age." 

"  Such  an  apology  is  unnecessary,  sir," 
replied  Mary,  embarrassed,  though  highly 
gratified  at  finding  that  he  had  not  forgot- 
ten her. 

"  It  is  almost  certain,"  he  continued, 
^'  that  iSIaria  v/ill  be  allowed  to  put  her 
w^ish  in  execution ;  I  hope  that  you  will 
accompany  her;  do  you  think  your  pa- 
rents will  consent  to  part  with  you?  I 
will  do  all  in  my  pov/er  to  render  the 
voyage  a  pleasant  one ;  and  I  pledge  the 
honour  of  a  British  sailor  to  return  you  in 
safety  to  their  arms,  should  death  deprive 
you  of  our  beloved  Maria." 

"  You  are  very  good,"  said  INIary,  with 
increasing  confusion,  "  but  I  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  lose  my  parents  when  an  infant." 

*'  Indeed!"  he  exclaimed;  "  how  singu- 
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lar  that  you  should  be  an  orphan,  as  well 
as  the  sweet  girl  whom  you  resemble  I  Do 
you  think  the  friends  whom  you  live  with, 
Miss  Seymour,  mil  object  to  your  going  ? 
or,  perhaps,  }'ou  may  object  to  it  your- 
self?" 

*'  IMy  affection  for  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
would  lead  me  to  saeiifice  much  to  her 
comfort,"  said  Maiy;  "  but  the  idea  of 
quitting  England,  especially  in  time  of 
war,  requires  some  little  consideration." 

"  It  does  certainly,"  said  sir  WiUiam ; 
"  but  trust  me,  that  with  such  treasures  as 
yourself  and  ^Nlaria  on  board,  there  is  not  a 
man  belonging  to  my  ship  that  would  not 
freely  spill  every  drop  of  his  blood  in  your 
defence." 

JMrs.  Chudleigh  now  returned  to  them, 
refreshed  by  a  gentle  sleep,  and  inquired 
w^hether  JMaiy  had  favoured  sir  William 
by  a  display  of  her  musical  abihties?  at 
the  same  time  passing  the  highest  enco- 
mium on  her  voice  and  style. 

Sir  Wilham  replied,  that  he  hoped  to 
have  the  gratification,  as  he  was  an  ad- 
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mirer  of  music,  tliough  the  duties  of  his 
profession  prevented  him  from  studying  it 
as  much  as  he  wished. 

J\Iaiy,  ever  ready  to  oblige,  now  sang 
and  played  some  beautiful  airs  from  the 
Irish  and  ^'\^elch  melodies ;  while  sir  Wil- 
liam, already  captivated  by  her  resem- 
blance to  his  little  friend,  could  not  con- 
ceal his  admiration  of  her  masterly  per- 
fonnance,  but  expressed  himself  in  terms 
of  the  highest  pleasure ;  and  w^hen  INlary, 
who  was  strongly  affected  by  once  more 
beholding  her  early  friend,  as  well  as  by 
the  unexpected  desire  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
to  leave  England,  rose  to  depart,  at  an 
earlier  hour  tlian  usual,  sir  WiUiam  re- 
quested permission  to  see  her  home,  in  a 
manner  so  urgent,  that  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
seconded  his  wishes,  and  bade  her,  if 
possible,  be  wdtli  her  in  the  morning 
to  breakfast. 

When  INIary  stopped  at  the  door  of 
Mrs.  Sutton's  cottage,  sir  William  inquired, 
in  a  tone  of  surprise,  if  it  was  here  that  her 
friends  resided  ? 
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Mary  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

After  wishing  her  good-night,  he  has- 
tened back  to  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  anxious  to 
learn  all  that  he  could  of  the  situation  of 
one  for  whom  he  felt  a  degree  of  interest 
which  no  other  female  had  excited  since 
he  bade  adieu  to  his  little  friend. 

Mrs.  Chudleigh,  who  loved  INIary,  de- 
lighted in  praising  her  sweetness  of  dispo- 
sition, her  tenderness  of  heart,  and  her 
various  accomplishments ;  she  dwelt  with 
grateful  pleasure  upon  the  benefit  she  had 
derived  from  her  society,  and  upon  the 
disinterested  affection  wliich  she  had  ma- 
nifested, in  devoting  herself  to  one  who 
lived  in  complete  retirement,  and  whose 
enfeebled , body  must  necessarily  prevent 
her  from  being  an  entertaining  companion. 
Notwithstanding  this,  she  told  him  that 
Miss  Seymour  had  shewn  a  readiness  to 
sacrifice  all  the  pleasures  of  youth,  to  the 
melancholy  office  of  eidivening  the  sink- 
ing spirits  of  a  broken  heart. 

"  Bdovcd  Maria!'*   cried  sir  William, 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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embracing  her,  "  why  have  you  so  long 
persisted  to  remain  in  a  house  which  must 
hourly  remind  you  of  your  loss  ?  Why 
have  you  denied  all  the  entreaties  of  Vic- 
toria to  make  her  house  your  home  ?  It 
is  true,  that  the  eternal  gaiety  of  her  dis- 
position would  ill  accord  with  your  pre- 
sent feelings;  yet  you  might  have  had 
your  own  separate  establishment,  and  an 
ccftisional  visit  from  my  sister,  who  v/ants 
nothiaig  but  steadiness  to  make  her  every 
thing  I  could  wish,  would  have  enlivened 
a  few  of  the  heavy  hours  which  you  passed 
before  you  knew  Miss  Seymour." 

"  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  excellence  of 
Victoria's  heart,"  replied  Mrs.  Chudleigh ; 
**  but  you  know  that  I  have  taken  an  un- 
conquerable dislike  to  Mrs.  Cringewell, 
whom  I  have  ever  considered  as  being 
placed  by  the  general  as  a  family-spy  over 
the  actions  of  his  wife ;  and  though  your 
sister's  vivacity  and  good-nature  leads  her 
to  put  up  with  the  vidgarity  and  ill-na- 
ture of  her  duenna,  yet  I  should  be  mise- 
rable if  I  were  to  live  under  the  same  roof 
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with  her;  I  confess  that  I  am  so  strongly 
attached  to  this  house  nov\',  that  nothing 
would  induce  me  to  leave  it  but  my  hope 
of  going  to  Spain." 

"  You  will  surely,  my  dear  I^Iaria,  invite 
.Miss  Seymour  to  accompany  you?  I  hope 
you  will." 

"  Xo,  William ;  that  would  be  yielding 
too  much  to  self-mterest ;  she  has  already 
sacrificed  much  of  her  time  to  my  pleasure ; 
I  cannot,  in  justice,  expect  her  to  leave 
England,  to  run  the  cliance  of  being  taken 
prisoner,  and  to  be  estranged  from  those 
she  loves  with  enthusiasm." 

"  Wlio  are  they  ?"  inquired  sir  Wil- 
liam, with  quickness ;  "  is  she  not  an  or- 
phan? what  fiiends  has  slie,  then,  to  love 
so  warmly  ?" 

*•'  An  infant  nephew,"  replied  Mrs. 
Chudleigh,  "  consigned  to  her  aire  by  a 
dvincr  sister,  until  the  return  of  his  father, 
who  is  abroad,  and  an  old  lady,  the  mater- 
"  nal  friend  and  protector  of  my  dear  girl. 
I  know  of  no  other  tie  she  has;  vet  I  fcr:r 
E  2 
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that  she  has  lost  one  which  will  not  be  easily 
supplied,  since  she  still  continues  in  mourn- 
ing ;  and  many  little  trifles  have  betrayed 
tx>  me  that  my  sweet  friend  is  no  stranger 
to  misfortune." 

"  Good  Heaven !"  exclaimed  sir  Wil- 
liam, feelingly,  "  and  is  this  lovely  young 
creature  without  any  other  protection  than 
what  an  aged  female  can  afford  ?  Perhaps, 
Maria,  her  finances  are  as  humble  as  the 
abode  she  lives  in ;  why  is  she  not  wholly 
with  yourself?" 

♦*  I  do  not  believe,  William,  that  Mary 
would  leave  entirely  the  habitation  w^hich 
contains  her  little  nephev/." 

"  Mary  !"  hastily  exclaimed  sir  William ; 
"  is  Miss  Seymour's  name  Mary  ?  Good 
God!  how  strange!"  Then  recollecting 
himself,  he  added,  "  I  once  knew  a  little 
girl  whose  name  w^as  Mary,  and  whose 
person  promised  to  be  the  image  of  Miss 
Seymour ;  she  also  was  an  orphan,  depen- 
dent on  the  caprice  of  a  v/orthless  w^oman, 
who,  I  fear,  continued  to  neglect  those 
talents  which  her  resemblance  possesses. 
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and  which  would  have  rendered  her  the 
most  fascinating  of  her  sex." 

"  You  speak  feehngly,  William ;  is  it 
long  since  you  knew  this  interesting  girl  ?" 

Sir  Willam  coloured,  while  he  replied 
with  vivacity — "  That  is  not  a  fair  ques- 
tion, Maria ;  you  forget  that  a  sailor  is 
sure  to  find  a  mistress  in  every  port  he 
touches  at." 

"True,"  said  Mrs.  Chudleigh;  "  but 
your  heart,  like  my  own,  is  incapable  of 
wandering  from  its  first  affections." 

"  It  is,"  replied  sir  WiUiam,  with  a 
meaning  known  only  to  himself. 

His  sigh  was  echoed  back  by  Mrs. 
Chudleigh,  who  thought  only  of  her  la- 
mented sister ;  while  the  mind  of  sir  Wil- 
liam, at  that  moment,  was  full  of  his  little 
friend,  and  of  what  might  have  been  her 
destiny. 

"  Dearest  William,"  said  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh, "  I  could  wish,  now  that  you  are  in 
town,  that  you  would  assist  me  in  making 
some  alteration  to  my  will ;  it  is  a  melan- 
choly task  for  you  to  join  in,  but  I  am 
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anxious  to  have  it  done  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble; perhaps  you  will  spare  me  an  hour 
to-morrow,  before  ^ou  go  to  town.  Should 
I  be  suddenly  called  from  hence,  it  will  be 
a  consolation  to  know  that  I  have,  to  the 
best  of  my  power,  done  my  duty  as  a  mis- 
tress and  a  friend." 

Sir  William  could  not  refuse  this  pain- 
ful request;  he  consented,  therefore,  to 
remain  until  evening,  as  well  from  the  af- 
fection v/hich  he  bore  to  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
as  from  a  secret  wish  to  know  more  of  her 
lovely  companion. 


CHAPTEP.  IV. 

When  Mrs.  Byron  was  informed  of  the 
singular  and  unexpected  discover}^  which 
Mary  had  made  of  her  early  friend,  she 
could  not  help  expressing  herself,  in  the  ful- 
ness of  her  heart,  in  terms  of  sanguine  hope 
and  expectation;  but  Maiy  soon  damped 
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her  affectionate  warmth,  by  sayin.9;  that  she 
rejoiced  at  being  able  to  pass  unknown  to 
sir  William.  '^  Never,  my  dear  mother," 
said  she,  "  could  I  bear  to  become  the  ob- 
ject of  his  pity  ;  had  I  but  always  kept  in 
mind  his  generous  precepts,  his  disinte- 
rested advice,  I  should  not,  as  now,  have 
to  conceal  my  name ;  even  the  eloquent 
pleading  of  the  still-idolized  Mcnteith 
would  have  lost  a  part  of  its  power,  had 
prudence  and  caution  guided  my  actions." 

"  Or  had  you  been  so  fortunate,  m.y 
IMar}^  as  to  have  had  a  less  sanguine,  a 
less  credulous  ad^dser  than  myself;  the 
fault  is  mine  more  than  yours,  my  child; 
my  age  and  experience  should  have  shield- 
ed you  against  the  calamity  which  has 
overtaken  you." 

Mary  flung  her  amis  round  the  neck  of 
Mrs.  Byron,  and  kissing  her  cheek  with 
filial  love,  replied — "  Reproach  not  your- 
self, my  m^ore  than  mother ;  I  have  been 
beloved,  nay,  adored  by  IMonteith ;  I  have 
enjoyed  the  heaven  of  his  society — of  his 
tenderness  ;  I  have  known  a  bliss  too  pure 


80  DONALD   MOT^TEITH. 

and  perfect  to  last ;  reproach  not  yourself, 
my  best,  my  dearest  friend;  we  cannot 
alter  the  decrees  of  Heaven." 

Mrs.  Byron  dried  her  eyes,  and  returned 
the  embrace  of  Mary — "  Excellent  young 
creature !"  said  she ;  "  thy  virtues  will 
plead  for  thee  at  the  Throne  of  Mercy,  and 
still  meet  their  reward:  but  what,  my 
Mary,  will  you  say  if  poor  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh  requests  you  to  attend  her  to  Spain  ?" 

"  I  think  she  will  not  ask  it  of  me," 
said  Mary,  hesitatingly,  and  casting  a 
glance  towards  the  cot  of  her  sleeping  boy. 

"  She  is  going  to  perform  a  duty,"  con- 
tinued Mrs.  Byron,  "  that  will  require  all 
the  aid  of  friendship  to  support  her." 

"  It  will  indeed." 

"  To  abandon  her  in  her  hour  of  trial 
would  be  cruel." 

**  Very  cruel — terribly  cruel." 

"  I  know  the  romantic  ardour,  the  ge- 
nerosity of  your  nature,  Mary ;  I  tremble 
lest  I  should  lose  you." 

"  My  boy !  my  Donald !"  hastily  ex- 
claimed Mary;  "  he  will  be  the  pledge  of 
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my  remaining.  Alas,  my  poor  IMaria ! 
who  will  wipe  away  the  cold  drops  of  ago- 
ny from  thy  brow,  as,  kneeling  at  the  foot 
of  thy  husband's  tomb,  thy  fainting  soul 
invokes  his  spirit  to  await  thy  coming? 
Oh,  who  will  nurse  thee  with  a  sister's 
care  during  the  sickness  of  the  voyage, 
and  divert  thy  drooping  thoughts  from 
thy  painful  task  ?" 

"  Yoii^  will,"  repHed  Mrs.  Byron,  with 
sad  apprehension ;  "it  is  yours  elfi  I  fear, 
that  will  perform  this  melancholy  office." 

Mary  shook  her  head ;  her  heart,  like 
that  of  her  adopted  mother,  was  full,  and 
her  eyes  overflowed  with  sorrow. 

"  I  will  say  no  more  at  present,  IMary ; 
God  will  direct  you  for  the  best ;  hut  re- 
member that  you  have  promised  to  con- 
sult the  worthy  INIr.  Graham,  before  you 
take  any  step  of  consequence  to  yom'  fu- 
ture peace." 

The  next  morning  when  Mary  joined 
Mrs.  Chudleigh  iind  sir  William  in  the 
breakfast-parlour,  the  languor  of  her  looks 
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betrayed  a  sleepless  niglit,  and  sir  William 
expressed  a  fear  that  she  had  caught  cold 
the  preceding  evening — "  You  are  too  de- 
licate, Miss  Seymour,"  said  he,  "  to  be  ex- 
posed so  constantly  to  the  night-air ;  the 
heavy  dews  of  autumn  may  prove  inju- 
rious to  a  frame  like  yours ;  you  must  take 
up  your  abode  altogether  vv^ith  Maria." 

]\Iary  looked  disconcerted. 

"  You  forget,"  said  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
"  that  I  hope  shortly  to  embark  for  Spain ; 
the  life  of  Miss  Seymour  is  far  dearer  to 
me  than  my  own ;  I  hold  it  as  sacred,  Wil- 
liam, as  I  do  her  peace ;  she  has  already 
sacrificed  too  much  to  friendship." 

Mary's  eyes  filled  with  tears ;  she  press- 
ed the  feverish  hand  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
to  her  lips,  who  seeing  her  agitation,  in- 
quired if  all  was  well  at  home  ?  and  upon 
receiving  an  answer  in  the  affirmative,  re- 
mained for  a  few  minutes  lost  in  thought ; 
then  turning  tov/ards  her  watchful  friend — 
"  To-day,  my  dear  IMary,  I  shall  know 
what  I  have  to  expect ;  it  was  late  before 
John  returned ;  here  is  my  uncle's  letter ; 
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it  gives  me  all  the  hope  I  wish  for ;  but 
you  see  he  v/ouid  fain  dissu-ide  me  from 
my  puq^ose ;  this  evening  I  shall  have  his 
definitive  answer." 

"  You  may  conclude  it  as  already  set- 
tled," replied  sir  William. 

*"- 1  hope  not."  cried  Mary,  inadvertent- 
ly ;  then  added  hastily — "  I  wish,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  that  you  would  delay 
this  voyage." 

"  Xo,  Mary ;  it  is  a  thing  I  have  long 
fixed  my  heart  on,,  and  in  my  situation, 
any  delay  would  be  dangerous ;  if  I  post- 
pone it,  I  may  not  live  to  enjoy  my  wish." 

Mary,  whose  spirits  were  just  then  not 
of  the  highest  order,  could  not  sustain  this. 
shock;  she  rose  hastily,  and  retired  into 
the  garden,  wliere,  after  weeping  freeh> 
she  felt  herself  relieved,  and  again  returned 
to  the  presence  of  those  w^hose  hearts  knew 
well  how  to  appreciate  the  value  of  her 
emotions.. 

In  order  to  deceive  Mar}',  ^Irs.  Chu^ 
leigh  assumed  an  air  of  tranquillity,  which: 
in  some  degi-ee  concealed  the  real  w^euk- 
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ness  of  her  body ;  she  chatted  cheerfully 
upon  various  subjects,  and  even  played  a 
lively  air  on  the  piano,  calling  to  Mary  to 
accompany  her  with  her  voice.  Pleased 
by  this  change  in  the  looks  and  manners  of 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  Mary  fell  into  the  delu- 
sion, and  actually  beheved  that  the  hope 
of  at  length  obtaining  what  she  had  so  long 
and  so  ardently  wished  for,  might  pro- 
duce also  a  change  in  the  system,  as  well 
as  the  mind  of  her  highly-valued  friend. 

TsTot  a  hint  w^as  given  to  INIary  when  sir 
"William  and  his  adopted  sister  retired  to 
perform  the  request  of  the  latter ;  neither 
did  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  on  their  return,  be- 
tray any  particular  alteration  of  features ; 
while    those  of  sir  William  evinced  his 
inward  uneasiness,  though  they  brightened 
into  a  smile  as  he  approached  Mary,  who 
had  sat  down  to  finish  a  drawing  designed 
for  her  sick  friend,  and  who  could  scarcely 
conceal  her  exultation  at  hearing  her  per- 
formance  praised  by  her    early  monitor, 
who  displayed  in  his  remarks  the  know- 
ledge of  a  master. 
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It  required  but  little  persuasion  to  in- 
duce sir  William  to  pass  another  night  at 
Hampstead;    he    Avas    more    and    more 
charmed  by  the  person  of  Mary,  though 
she  had  lost  the  magical  smile  of  her  early 
days,  and  the  bright  glow  of  health  and 
happiness,  which   added    to    the  natural 
brilliancy  of  her  fine  blue  eyes;  still  the 
whole  of  her  appearance  was  touchingly 
lovely,  while  her  form,  light  and  gracefuUy 
elegant,  was  still  sufficiently  round  to  be 
attractive.     Sir  William  viewed  her  with 
no  common  feelings;   firmly  attached  to 
the  little  girl  he  had  been  compelled  to 
abandon  from  motives  of  honour  and  fihal 
duty,  he    nevertheless   treasured   in   his 
breast  her  image  with  unabated  passion. 
Robbed  by  the  hand  of  death  of  his  des- 
tined bride,  he  took,  as  has  abeady  been 
mentioned,  the  first  opportunity  of  learn- 
ing the  new  residence  of  Mrs.  Scorpion, 
and  of  inquiring  if  Mary  still  was  single? 
The   dark  hints   of  that  lady    as  to  the 
levity  and  thoughtlessness  of  her  charge, 
wounded   him  the  more   deeply,  as  he 
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thought  it  possible  that  her  improper  edu- 
cation and  neglected  mind  mi^ht  have 
yielded  to  the  counsels  of  those  with 
whom  she  had  been  permitted  to  asso- 
ciate. No  entreaty,  however,  could  draw 
from  Mrs.  Scorpion  the  name  of  the 
man  whom  she  assured  him  Miss  Fitzroy 
had  married,  without  her  knowledo'e  ot 
consent.  This  unpardonable  falsehood 
she  deemed  herself  safe  in  uttering,  as  sir 
William  avowed  his  intention  of  quitting 
England  immediately, 

Reason,  and  a  variety  of  circumstances 
connected  with  his  profession,  had  conquer- 
ed the  violence  of  his  first  attachment ;  he 
belie v^ed  it  to  have  wholly  subsided,  till 
the  sight  of  Miss  Seymour  again  called  it 
forth,  not  with  the  same  vigour,  but  wdth 
equal  tenderness.  It  was  gratifying  to  a. 
man  of  his  elegant  mind,  and  refined  ideas 
of  wom^en,  to  observe  that  the  likeness  of 
his  little  favourite  was^  to  all  appearance, 
the  very  being  that  he  could  have  wished 
the  original ;  every  fresh  accomphshment 
which  he  discovered  in  Mary  Seymour, 
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reminded,  him  of  the  uncultivated  talents 
of  Mary  Fitzroy;  those  accomplishments 
increased  his  admiration,  already  strongly 
excited,  and  added  to  his  curiosity  to 
learn  who  were  her  parents,  and  to  whom 
was  she  indebted  for  an  education  so  su- 
perior to  her  present  fortunes. 

Sir  William  Beaufort  was  a  man  of 
taste,  sentiment,  and  genius;  the  naval 
profession  was  not  his  own  choice ;  natu- 
rally domestic,  he  sighed  for  the  sweets  of 
home,  and  the  society  of  his  family ;  the 
conversation  and  the  endearing  friendship 
of  women  was  the  charm  of  his  existence ; 
yet  he  had  remained  single  chiefly  from 
the  singular  idea  that,  if  he  married,  his 
love  for  his  wife  would  interfere  with  his 
duty  to  his  countiy,  and  that  the  recol- 
lection of  the  woman  he  loved,  and  of 
what  she  would  suffer  should  he  fall, 
might  take  from  his  courage,  and  unnerve 
his  arm  in  the  hour  of  battle.  "  AVhen 
there  is  a  peace,"  he  would  say  to  his  fa- 
ther, "  I  may  then  be  induced  to  marry ; 
but  not  until  then.  I  have  no  wish  to  gain 
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the  affections  of  an  amiable  woman,  and 
then  leave  her  perhaps  for  ever." 

"While  they  were  yet  at  the  dinner- 
table,  a  messenger  arrived  from  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh's  uncle.  He  had  consulted  with 
some  of  his  brother  lords  on  the  occasion, 
and  he  informed  his  niece  that  she  was  at 
liberty  to  embark  with  sir  William,  if  she 
yet  persisted  in  her  resolution;  but  he 
could  not  help  telling  her  that  he  deemed 
it  a  most  imprudent  step,  and  one  that  he 
hoped  she  would  yet  think  better  of;  if, 
however,  she  continued  fixed  to  run  the  risk 
of  the  voyage,  he  advised  her  to  hold  her- 
self in  readiness,  as  the  dispatches  would 
soon  be  closed;  and  not  to  fail,  in  her 
state  of  health,  to  carry  along  with  her  a 
medical  attendant. 

"  I  must  wTite  to  Victoria,"  said  Mrs. 
Chudleigh,  as  she  folded  up  the  letter; 
*'  I  know  that  her  affection  for  me  will 
bring  her  instantly  to  town.  How  long, 
William,  do  you  think  of  remaining  in 
London?" 

"  Certainly  not    more  than   ten  days. 
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Perhaps,  Maria,  as  my  ship  is  at  Plymouth, 
you  will  pass  a  day  or  two  with  lord 
D'Eresby ;  you  will  be  more  comfortably 
accommodated  at  his  house  than  at  an 
inn ." 

"  I  mean  it,"  replied  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
carting  a  look  towards  Mary,  whose  fruit 
still  remained  untouched  on  her  plate,  and 
whose  countenance  betrayed  the  excess  of 
her  internal  vexation. 

"  I  respect  lord  D'Eresby,"  continued 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  "  as  being  the  man 
chosen  by  my  dear  father  to  act  with  lord 
Beaufort  as  my  guardian ;  and  as  I  have 
always  experienced  from  him  every  kind- 
ness, it  would  be  ungrateful  of  me  were  I 
not  to  pay  him  now  the  compliment  of 
asking  his  advice  respecting  my  voyage ; 
he  will  of  course  invite  me  to  his  house, 
where  I  shall  see,  for  the  first  time,  his 
daughter,  whose  beauty  I  have  often 
heard  you  describe." 

"  You  will  find  that  I  have  barely  done 
her  justice,"  replied  sir  William ;  "  she  pos- 
sesses all  the  luxurious  beauty  of  her  mo- 
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ther,  (whose  picture  still  continues  to  or- 
nament the  bed-chamber  of  her  father,) 
with  a  languishing  softness  of  manner, 
which,  joined  to  a  figure  correctly  beauti- 
ful, renders  Miss  D'Eresby  a  dangerous 
companion  for  our  sex." 

"  What,  dearest  Mary,  are  you  thinking 
of?"  inquired  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  taking  her 
chili  hand  in  hers.  "  Feel,  William,  how 
cold  she  is !  I  fear,  my  love,  you  are  not 
well." 

Maiy  blushed,  as  she  felt  the  gentle 
pressure  of  sir  William.  "  I  am  a  bad 
dissembler,"  said  she,  looking  affectionately 
in  the  face  of  ]Mrs.  Chudleigh ;  "  so  I  may 
as  well  confess  that  I  am  not  perfectly 
well." 

"  Then  stay  here  to-night,  dear  Mis& 
Seymour,"  said  sir  William,  hastily ;  "  I 
am  sure  it  was  the  damp  air  of  the  heath 
that  has  given  you  cold." 

"  Will  you  remain  v/ith  me,  my  dear 
Mary  ?  I  will  send  to  let  Mrs.  Byron 
loiow." 

"  Oh  no,  I  thank  you/'  said  Mary;  "  my 
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valued  friend  would  be  unhappy,  lest  I 
should  be  seriously  indisposed,  as  slie  is 
certain  that  nothing  but  inability  would 
detain  me  from  her." 

"  And  from  the  lovely  little  Donald :  I 
think,  ^lary,  he  is  the  attractive  power 
that  di-aws  you  to  your  home." 

Though  this  was  said  without  any 
meaning  by  Mrs.  Cliudleigh,  it  called  up 
the  deep  crimson  into  the  cheek  of  IMar}^, 
which  increased  as  she  caught  a  glance  of 
the  eyes  of  su*  William  fixed  inquiringly 
on  herself  IVIuch  embarrassed,  she  yet 
ventured  to  re23ly — *'  You  are  right,  my 
dear  madam  ;  I  should  be  indeed  very  un- 
willing to  pass  a  night  from  my  beloved 
nephev/." 

Mrs.  Chudleigh  then  entreated  her  to 
return  before  it  was  damp,  and  to  take 
something  for  her  cold;  but  jNIary  as' 
sured  her  that  the  indisposition  she  felt 
proceeded  from  her  mind.  She  then 
seated  herself  at  the  harp,  and  played 
some  exquisitely-pathetic  airs,  which  well 
accorded  with  the  melancholv  of  her  feel- 
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ings;  till  remembering  that  the  indul- 
gence of  her  own  sorrow  might  be  injuri- 
ous to  her  beloved  friend,  she  struck  the 
chords  in  a  more  animating  strain,  while 
her  attentive  listeners  felt  and  acknow- 
ledged the  magic  of  her  touch,  and  the  sil- 
very sweetness  of  her  voice. 

Sir  William  again  requested  permis- 
sion to  see  her  home,  and  was  not  refused. 
The  rising  moon  guided  their  steps  across 
the  heath.  Mary  was  silent,  and  sir  Wil- 
liam appeared  equally  thoughtful;  at 
length  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  little  gate 
which  opened  into  the  front  garden  of  the 
cottage,  and  with  the  other  pressed  to  his 
lips  that  of  his  melancholy  companion. 
**  I  shall  have  left  Hamptead  to-morrow, 
dear  Miss  Seymour,"  said  he,  "  before  the 
hour  of  your  visiting  Mrs.  Chudleigh; 
can  I  execute  any  commission  for  you 
in  town  ?" 

JNIary  thanked  him,  but  replied  in  the 
negative. 

"  I  hope,"  he  continued,  still  pressing 
her  hand,  "  to   have    the   happiness    of 
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seeing  you  in  the  course  of  a  couple  of 
days ;  perhaps  you  will  then  have  deter- 
mined upon  accompanying  Maria  in  her 
painful  voyage ;  should  the  wind  be  fair, 
we  shall  reach  our  destined  port  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days." 

"  But  the  length  of  my  friend's  stay  is 
uncertain,"  said  Mary,  in  a  hesitating 
voice. 

"  She  would  return  with  me,"  he  rephed, 
"  and  I  do  not  expect  to  be  absent  more 
than  a  month  at  ftuthest." 

"  A  month  !"  repeated  Mary  ;  "  that,  un- 
der some  circumstances,  is  an  age." 

"  True,"  said  he,  feelingly ;  "  under 
some  circumstances  it  is  indeed  an  age* 
But  I  will  not  detain  you,  lovely  Miss 
Seymour,  lest  your  health  should  suffer. 
God  preserve  and  bless  you !"  Saying  this 
he  again  respectfully  kissed  her  hand,  and 
having  waited  until  the  door  was  opened 
by  Mrs.  Sutton,  he  returned  to  the  house 
of  Mrs.  Chudleigh. 

The  whole  of  the  following  day,  and 
best  part  of  the  next,  was  spent  by  Mary 
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in  assistir.g  the  amiable  invalid  in  arrang- 
ing lier  affairs  for  the  voyage,  and  in  de- 
stroying those  papers  which  she  did  not 
wish  to  leave  behind  her ;  at  length,  wea- 
ried ^vith  the  exertion,  she  was  obliged  to 
lie  down  on  a  couch ;  while  Mary,  under 
her  direction,  continued  singly  the  painfal 
task. 

"  That  cabinet,  my  dear  Mary,"  said 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  "  contains  the  letters  of 
my  adored  Ernest;  they  must  accompany 
me ;  and  should  I  never  again  return  to  my 
native  country,  they  must  be  buried  with 
me,  as  well  as  his  miniature;  bring  it 
here,  my  love;  I  v/ill  read  you  some  of 
his  dear  letters." 

Unlocking  the  cabinet,  she  took  from  it 
a  packet,  and  kissing  fervently  the  well- 
known  characters,  read,  in  a  broken  voice, 
the  effiisions  of  a  heart  which,  while  it 
burned  to  chastise  the  boasted  aiTOgance  of 
France,  melted  with  affection  and  manly 
tenderness  for  the  beloved  wife  he  had 
quitted  ere  the  honeymoon  was  over. 
His  last  letter,  which  his  afflicted  widow 
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vainly  endeavoured  to  repeat  to  her  weep- 
ing friend,  overcame  her  weak  nerves; 
she  sunk  on  the  bosom  of  Mar}%  almost 
senseless ;  but  the  pressure  of  her  sobbing 
companion,  who  strained  her  affectionately 
to  her  breast,  recalled  her  fleeting  spirits. 
'•'  Oh,  my  dear  Maiy !"  she  cried ;  "  your 
friendly  heart  feels  for  my  sufferings;  it 
sympathizes  in  my  sorrows ;  but  never  can 
you  judge  fally  of  my  irreparable  loss,  un- 
less, like  myself,  you  had  been  deprived  of 
?11  you  held  sacred — of  a  husband  you 
adored." 

Feeling  the  form  of  Mary  tremble  con- 
vulsively, and  seeing  her  agitated  almost 
to  fainting,  Mrs.  Chudleigh  continued — 
"  Beloved  Mary!  friend  of  my  bosom! 
moderate  this  generous  excess  of  pity ; 
oh  God !  may  the  tears  of  this  dear  girl 
never  stream  for  herself— may  she  be 
fated  to  taste  only  the  sweets  of  love,  not 
its  bitters !" 

"  Vain  is  your  friendly  prayer,  dearest 
Maria !"  exclaimed  I>Iar\%  turning  on  the 
invalid  her  beautiful  countenance  bathed 
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in  tears ;  "  I  am  already  entitled  to  judge 
o^  your  sorrows  by  the  keenness  of  my 
own,  if  a  heart  nearly  broken  by  the  loss 
of  all  it  loved  on  earth  can  claim  so  sad  a 
privilege." 

Mrs.  Chudleigh  flung  her  arms  round 
the  neck  of  the  distressed  Mary  ;  she  kiss- 
ed her  pale  cheek,  and  dried  the  fast-fall- 
ing tear  which  dimmed  her  sight.  "  Alas ! 
alas !"  she  cried,  "  I  thought  my  love  for 
you  could  not  increase ;  but  now  that  you 
have  owned  to  be  my  sister  in  affliction,  I 
find  my  affection  doubled ;  oh,  my  friend, 
thy  tenderness  has  beguiled  me  of  many  a 
painful  hour;  cannot  I  perform  the  same 
pleasing  task  for  thee  ?  cannot  my  friend- 
ship alleviate  thy  distress?  or  does  thy 
fate,  like  mine,  (which  Heaven  forbid !) 
admit  of  no  relief?" 

"  None !"  replied  Mary,  sighing  deeply 
as  she  spoke ;  "  I  have  lost  the  charm 
which  made  life  valuable  ;  the  dear  infant 
entrusted  to  my  care  is  the  only  tie  which 
now  binds  me  to  the  world;  even  thy 
friendship,  dearest  Maria,    would  not  be 
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sufficient  to  enable  me  to  drag  on  a  cheer- 
less existence." 

Mrs.  Chudleigh  no  longer  thought  of 
her  o\vii  griefs,  as  she  gazed  on  the  lovely 
form  before  her,  and  as  the  sounds  of 
Mary's  voice  still  vibrated  on  her  ear  aiid 
on  her  heart.  "  I  will  not  pry  into  the 
secrets  of  thy  soul,  dearest  IVIary,  or  take 
advantage  of  thy  present  sorrow;  it  is 
enough  that  you  are  unhappy,  and  that  I- 
am  confident  that  you  deserve  my  affec- 
tions." 

"  I  have  confessed  too  much  not  to  dis- 
close the  whole,"  said  Mary ;  "  all  that  I 
ask  of  you,  my  dear  friend,  is,  that  you 
will  never  even  hint  to  any  human  being 
that  I  am  otherwise  than  what  I  seem." 

"  The  world  should  not  induce  me  to 
betray  thy  confidence,  my  Mary;  but, 
dearest  girl,  do  not  give  it  if  it  will  cost 
you  too  much  pain;  I  am  satisfied  that 
my  friendsliip  is  not  bestowed  on  an  un- 
worthy object." 

"  I  shall  be  more  at  ease,"  said  Mary, 

VOL.  IV.  F 
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"  after  I  have  convinced  you  tliat  my  sor- 
rows are  not  those  of  fiction ;  forgive  me, 
however,  if  I  conceal  even  from  you  my 
real  name,  (for  that  of  Seymour  is  only  an 
assumed  one),  and  those  of  the  friends 
whom  I  shall  be  obliged  to  mention." 

She  then  recounted,  as  well  as  her  feel-' 
ings  would  permit,  the  short,  but  affecting 
histor}^  of  her  misfortunes,  with  a  sim- 
plicity so  touching,  that  Mrs..  Chudleigh 
scarce  breathed,  lest  a  word  of  what  she 
said  should  escape  her.  She  dwelt  with 
enthusiasm  on  the  tenderness  which  sub- 
sisted between  her  and  Monteith,  and 
painted  in  such  glowing  colours  his  ardent 
affection  for  herself,  that  IMrs.  Chudleigh, 
who  at  first  felt  disposed  to  condemn,  soon 
learnt  to  pity  him ;  while  her  admiration 
was  strongly  excited  by  the  generous  and 
noble  conduct  of  Mr.  Graham  and  his 
daughter.  Nor  v/as  JMrs.  Byron  forgot- 
ten by  i\Iary,  who  rejoiced  at  having  an 
opportunity  of  describing  the  virtues  of 
her  maternal  fi-iend. 

When  she  )r^  fnkhpd,  Mrs.  Chudleigli 
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embraced  her  with  great  tenderness,  say- 
ing— "  Beloved  Mary,  I  cannot  describe 
to  you  what  I  feel  on  your  account ;  I  had 
always  thought  inyself  the  most  unhappy, 
the  most  miserable  of  human  beings  ;  I 
considered,  that  in  being  separated  fi^om 
my  husband  within  the  Httle  space  of  a 
month  after  our  union,  my  lot  was  the 
most  cruel ;  but  yours  is  still  more  severe. 
I  know  not  whether  to  love  or  to  admire  ' 
you  most,  for  the  tenderness  of  your  heart, 
or  the  romantic  generosity  of  your  mind, 
which  led  you  to  give  up  to  your  rival  the 
man  whom  you  adored,  and  who  adored 
you  with  equal  fervour.  Such  an  instance 
of  self-denial  is  rarely  to  be  met  with; 
and  I  hope  that  God,  who  gave  you 
strength  and  fortitude  to  rise  superior  to 
your  fate,  will  mercifully  reward  your  vir- 
tuous heroism,  by,  one  day  or  other,  re- 
uniting you  to  your  lover." 

"  Such  a  thought  has  never  crossed  my 
mind,"    replied   Mary,  wiping  away  her 
tears ;  *"  I  have  resigned  for  ever  the  idol 
F  2 
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of  my  soul ;  it  is  for  him  that  I  continue 
to  wear  this  melancholy  garb ;  it  is  for  him 
that  my  first  and  last  prayers  are  breathed ; 
it  is  alone  for  his  child  that  I  wish  to  Hve — 
for  that  dear  infant,  who  at  this  moment 
reminds  me,  that  his  claims  to  the  heart  of 
Ris  mother  are  stronger  even  than  }  ours, 
dearest  Maria." 

"  I  understand  you,  my  Mary  ;  I  know 
all  that  you  are  capable  of  performing,  but 
I  am  not  so  selfish  as  to  require  of  you 
such  a  sacrifice  to  friendship.  If  I  live  to 
return  to  England,  we  will  not,  however, 
be  separated ;  my  house  shall  be  the  home 
of  yourself  and  your  child,  and  the  good 
I^Irs.  Byron  shall  be  a  parent  to  us  both ; 
you  must  bring  her,  Mary,  to  see  me ;  I 
Ions'  to  be  introduced  to  her;  I  lonff  to 
tell  her  how  much  I  love  her,  for  her  kind- 
ness towards  my  friend.  You  will  for- 
give me,  my  dear  jMary,  if  I  own  to  you, 
that  both  Mrs.  Richardson  and  myself 
thought  it  rather  singular  that  so  young  a 
woman  should  be  entrusted  with  the 
charge  o^  *An  infant,  especially  in  your  un- 
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protected  situation;  yet  the  purity  of 
your  mind,  and  the  delicacy  of  your  man- 
ners, repelled  every  idea  that  could  bring 
ii  stain  upon  your  character." 

"  Alas !"  exclaimed  Mary,  "  it  ^vas  to 
avoid  this  degrading  suspicion  that  I  re- 
solved to  pass  for  the  aunt  of  my  beloA^ed 
boy,  hoping  by  this  to  elude  the  piying 
eye  of  curiosity ;  I  think  I  should  die  with 
gTief  and  shame  were  I  to  encounter  the 
voice  of  censure,  or  the  eye  of  scorn ;  yet 
to  part  with  my  child  is  more  than  I  am 
able  to  perform." 

As  it  w^as  now  late,  and  sir  Wilham  not 
yet  arrived,  Mary  prepared  to  return  home, 
after  recei^ang  again  the  assurance  of  ]Mrs. 
Chudleigh,  that  not  a  word  should  escape 
her  lips  of  what  had  passed  between  them. 

iMary's  spirits  were  too  much  depressed 
that  night  to  converse  much  with  her  ve- 
nerable friend ;  her  little  boy  was  yet  up, 
neither  Sophy  nor  ]Mrs.  Byron  having  had 
power  to  entice  him  to  go  to  bed  until  the 
return  of  his  mother.  In  her  arms,  and 
pressed   to  her  fond   bosom,   the    lovely 
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clierub  soon  sunk  to  repose;  while  the 
doting  Mary,  as  she  gazed  on  his  heavenly 
countenance,  deemed  it  impossible  for  her 
to  leave  him,  though  for  the  short  space  of 
a  month.  Notmthstanding  that  she  was 
absent  from  him  almost  all  the  day,  the 
baby  evinced  for  her  a  decided  preference, 
and  had  lately  shewn  a  restless  impatience 
for  the  coming  of  the  hour  which  in  ge- 
neral brought  with  it  his  tender  parent ;  it 
was  then  that  he  pressed  his  innocent  lips 
to  hers,  and  called  her  his  dear,  his  pretty 
aunt ;  till,  wearied  with  bestowing  on  her 
iiis  infantine  caresses,  his  little  head  would 
fall  on  her  bosom,  his  bright  blue  eyes^ 
half  closed,  would  open  now  and  then,  to 
take  another  look  on  the  face  of  her  who 
adored  him,  till  completely  overcome  by 
-sleep,  he  was  conveyed  to  his  cot  by  the 
mother  whose  life  he  had  preserved,  and 
who,  in  return,  had  dedicated  that  Hfe  to 
2nm, 
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CHAPTER  V. 


When  Mary  entered  the  drawing-room 
of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  it  was  considerably 
beyond  her  accustomed  time,  as  she  had 
been  detained  in  conversation  ^vith  Mrs. 
.Byron,  who  scrupled  not  to  avow  her 
fear3  lest  her  beloved  child  should  be  se- 
duced from  her  home  by  the  deserted  si- 
tuation of  the  fair  invalid. 

"  You  vie  late,  my  dear  Mary,"  said 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  embracing  her ;  "  Wil- 
liam is  not  yet  come ;  his  absence,  I  dare 
say,  is  occasioned  by  letters  from  home, 
and  he  waits  to  accompany  his  sister,  who 
was  on  a  visit  to  her  father;  to-day  we 
shall  most  likely  .'^ee  them ;  Victoria,  I  well 
know,  will  lose  no  time  to  answer  my  let- 
ter personally ;  but,  my  dear  JMary,  I  wish 
to  give  you  some  idea  of  the  character  of 
Mrs,  Cringewell,  who  will  of  course  at- 
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tend  her  ladyship,  find  who  is  )ny  aver- 
sion. I  hardly  think  it  possible  that  even 
your  unsiuspicimrs  nature  could  be  de- 
ceived in  iior ;  it  nuiy  nevertheless  be  as 
weii  to  put  you  oe.  your  guard  against  her 
flatter^y  and  affection. 

"  Mrs,  Priscilla  Cringeweli  (you  will 
not  beheve  it  wiien  you  see  her)  is  the 
daughter  of  a  gentleman,  a  man  of  family 
and  fortune,  in  XortliiuTiberland.  From 
the  first  dawn  of  reason  she  shevv  ed  a  dis- 
like to  the  restraints  of  education ;  and  as 
it  ^vas  not  deemed  of  so  much  consequence 
fifty  years  ago  as  it  is  now,  she  was  suf- 
fered to  grow  up  wdth  not  quite  as  mAich 
learning  as  many  a  lady's  maid;  she  could 
just  read  well  enough  to  con  over  a  news- 
paper, and  w^c'iie  well  enough  to  express  her- 
self in  ratherbetter  terms  than  she  conversed 
in ;  her  poverty  of  intellect  was  made  up 
T)y  a  large  share  of  cunning  and  low-l)red 
artifice;  she  was  early  instructed  in  all  the 
necessary  economy  of  house-keeping ;  the 
pastry,  jellies,  preserv^es,  &:c.  v/ere  all  made 
hy  the  fair  hands    of  Miss   Priscilla,  as 
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eveiy  visitor  was  carefully  informed;  and 
not  a  professed  cook  could  talk  with  more 
fluency  upon  the  art  of  cookery,  and  the 
sending  up  a  dinner,  than  she  did.  Though 
she  was  possessed  of  no  more  taste  than 
her  father's  kitchen-maid,  she  would  in 
general  give  her  opinion  on  dress  when- 
ever it  became  tlie  topic  of  conversation 
among  her  female  companions,  never  fail- 
ing to  excite  either  the  smile  of  pity,  or 
the  sneer  of  contempt,  w^hen  her  ignorance 
was  thus  vainly  displayed.  Notwitlv" 
standing  the  deficiencies  of  her  mind,  her 
person,  which  when  young  must  have  been 
extremely  pretty,  secured  to  her  the  affec- 
tions of  a  neighbouring  gentleman,  the 
friend  of  her  brother,  a  young  man  of 
high  expectations,  great  personal  attrac- 
tions, and  what  is  stiU  more  extraordinary, 
'of  taste  and  elegant  manners.  The  match 
was  made  up  with  great  haste  by  the 
younger  branches  of  the  family,  and  Miss 
Priscilla,  unknown  to  her  parents,  became 
the  wife  of  Mr.  Cringewell  when  she  was 
dbarely  fifteen," 
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"  I  fear  he  soon  repented  of  his  impru* 
dence,"  said  IVIary. 

"  You  shall  hear,"  replied  ]\Irs.  Chud- 
ieigh.  "  The  fondness  displayed  by  the 
yoinig  couple  soon  betrayed  to  her  parents 
their  clandestine  marriage :  at  first  they 
were  offended  at  the  Kttle  respect  paid  to 
themselves;  but  after  some  private  con- 
sultations they  agreed  to  overlook  the 
want  of  proper  confidence  and  duty  in 
their  daughter  and  her  husband,  who  for 
some  time  continued  to  reside  at  the  old 
family-mansion  with  his  youthful  bride. 
In  less  than  four  years  IMrs.  Cringewell 
became  the  mother  of  three  children ;  the 
last,  a  boy,  v/as  born  on  the  same  day  as 
that  which  decided  a  chancery-suit,  which 
his  father  had  every  just  reason  to  expect 
would  make  him  master  of  a  noble  for- 
tune ;  it,  however,  was  awarded  to  another; 
and  thus  were  the  ambitious  hopes  of  Mrs, 
Cringewell  and  her  husband  for  ever 
blighted.  Compelled  to  abandon  the 
house  in  which  they  had  for  three  years 
resided,  and  which  they  hoped  was  tlieir 
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own,  r>Irs.  Cringewell  once  more  returned 
to  that  of  her  father,  while  her  distracted 
husband  immediately  left  the  North  and 
came  to  London,  in  hopes  of  obtaining 
some  employment  which  would  enable  him, 
as  he  said,  to  provide  for  his  family ;  but  cer- 
tain it  is,  that  he  never  returned,  or  ever  af- 
ter held  any  comnTunication  wdth  his  w- ife." 

"  Poor  w^oman !"  exclaimed  IMary,  with 
feehng;  "  in  that  case  she  was  to  be 
pitied,*' 

*•  I  tlrought  so  once,"  said  ]Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh ;  "  but  a  person  who  is  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  life  of  Mrs.  Cringew^ell, 
has  informed  me  of  circumstances  which 
soon  changed  my  jyify  into  contempt. 
Distracted  at  the  loss  of  property  which 
he  liad  been  taiight  to  consider  as  cer- 
tainly his  own,  and  perhaps  disgusted  with 
the  low-bred  vulgarity,  ignorance,  and 
levity  of  liis  wife,  Mr.  Cringew^ell,  with  a 
female  companion  more  suited  to  his  taste, 
embai-ked  for  America,  leaving  his  children 
to  the  benevolence  of  their  maternal  grand- 
father ;  and  his  wife  to  follow,  if  she  pleas- 
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ed,  the  bent   of  her  private  inclinationfi, 
To  this  day  you  will  liear  her  talk  of  him 
with  an  affected  semblance  of  pleasure, 
and  cry  at  the  mention  of  his  name ;  yet 
this    dear,  this   ever-to-be-lameiited   hus- 
band, whose  loss  had  nearly  deprived  her 
of  reason,  was  forgotten  as  soon  as  the  first 
voice  of  .  Wer  assailed  her  ears.     I  am 
ignorant  of  the  full  extent  of  that  criminal 
vanity  which  induced  her  to  quit  the  pro- 
tection of  her  father,  and  to   throw  her 
children  entirely  on  his  mercy.     From  him 
'they  have  received   an    education  which 
must  make  them  blush  for  the  want  of 
one  in  their  mother ;  I  believe  that  it  may 
be  said  they  have  seen  her,  and  that  is  all. 
Tier  mode  of  living   and    her    choice  of 
companions  have  been  equally  reprehen- 
sible: always    attended  by  two  or  three 
favoured  admirers,  she  has  contrived    te 
attend  all  the  fashionable  amusements,  the 
^different  watmng-places,  and  was  once  on 
the  brink  of  falling  a  prey  to  the  designs 
of  a  footman,  v/ho,  dressed  in  his  master's 
clothes,  and  aping  his  master's  follies,  had 
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nearly  brought  her  to  consent  to  their 
union,  by  representing  himself  as  ^vhat  lie 
was  not.  This  was  aftoi*  many  years  had 
elapsed,  and  not  even  a  line  from  her  hus- 
band liad  arrived  to  denote  his  being  in 
^existence.  Her  Tailucky  passion  soon 
became  pubUc,  and  she  v/as  obliged  to  quit 
the  scene  of  her  disgTace  with  all  possible 
dispatch." 

"  What  a  dreadful  situation  for  a 
woman  of  delicacy  !"  said  ]Mary. 

'•  True,  my  friend ;  but  as  3'^rs.  Cringe- 
well  is  not  over-burthened  with  tliat  un- 
fashionable qualitv,   she   soon  forg-ot  the 


^i^"""\^» 


g( 


vexation  slie  had  met  with :  amancr  a  va- 
riety  of  lovers,  who  made  her  house  their 
constant  resort,  and  whose  presents  con- 
tributed to  the  support  of  it,  it  is  rather 
.singular  that  some  of  them  have  been 
really  men  of  mind  and  refined  sentim.ents; 
one  in  particular  was  so  seriously  attach- 
ed to  her,  that  'he  actually  pi'^posed  te 
marry  her,  against  tlie  consent  of  his  fcuher 
and  friends:  -the  day  was  fixed,  every 
1;hmg  was  prepared,  when  tlie  father  of 
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this  young  man,  a  worthy  baronet,  and  the 
parent  of  a  large  family,  forcibly  detained 
his  infatuated  son,  and  carried  him  to  his 
country-seat,  many  miles  from  town,  where 
he  continued  until  he  had  recovered  his 
senses  a^id  cooled  his  passion,  by  the  strong 
representations  of  his  fatlier,  w^ha  had 
gained  more  knowledge  of  Mrs.  Cringe- 
v/ell  than  his  son's  attachment  would  at 
iirst  believe.  The  brother-  of  the  lover  was 
deputed  to  break  the  news  to  tlie  lady,  and 
to  offer  any  indemnification  which  she 
might  demand.  Although,  the  pure  and 
heaven-born  passion  of  love  could  never 
have  inhabited  the  polluted  bosom  of  Mrs. 
Cringewell,  it  is  certain  tlia^t  she  felt  bit- 
terly this  heavy  disappointment,  and  re- 
fused, as  she  says',  Jto  receive  .any  reward 
for  her  loss ;  she.  nevertheless  continues  to 
receive  an  annuity  of  three  hundred  a-year, 
which  is  hers  while  she  remains  single." 

"  Of  course,  then,  she  will  never  marry,? 
said  Mary,  "  unless,  indeed,  slie  could  en- 
sure to  herself  a  larger  income." 

"I   should    think  not,"  replied    Mrs, 
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Chudleigli ;  "  her  disposition  is  too  light 
and  inconstant  to  settle  to  one  object,  yet 
she  still  continues  to  trifle;  and  thougii 
near  fift}%  expects  the  undivided  homage 
of  every  gentleman  of  her  acquaintance. 
The  present  general  Volatile  met  Vvdth  her 
during  one  of  her  sumnjer  excursions,  and 
being  related  to  her  family,  introduced 
Llmself  with  ver^-  little  ceremony.  Since 
then  she  has  been  his  confidant  and  bosom- 
friend;  his  house  has  always  been 'her  oc- 
casional home ;  and  even  after  his  marriiige 
Vvdth  Victoria,  JMrs.  Cringewell  has  always 
made  one  at  his  table.  WTien  the  general 
was  ordered  abroad,  it  appears  that  he  re- 
quested her  to  devote  herself  entirely  to 
the  protection  of  his  young  v/ife,  whose 
high  spirits  and  natural  thoughtlessness  of 
disposition  required  the  presence  of  a  ma- 
ternal friend  to  countenance  actions  which, 
thouoh  innocent,  might  be  construed 
othenvise  by  the  illiberal;  by  such,  in- 
deed, as  ]Mrs,  Cringewell  herself" 

"The  request  of  the  general  was  not 
-very  pleasing,  I  should  think,,  to  her  lad}^ 
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sliip,"  said  INIaTy  ;  "  neither  was  the  choice 
of  her  companion  extremely  flattering." 

"  Victoria's   good-nature    leads    her  to 
overlook  this  conduct  of  her  husband;  I 
believe  though  that  she  is  well  aware  of 
the  real  character  of  her  duenna ;  and  in 
order  to  avoid  the  eternar  fatigue  of  her 
tongue,  which  is  never  silent,  she  has  given 
her  full  pov.^er  over  the  domestic  concenrs 
of  her  establishment :  by  this  means  she 
secures  to  herself  the  best  of  the  morning, 
as  Mrs.  Cringeweil,  who  prefers  good  living 
to  almost  eveiy  thing  else,  takes  care  to 
make  herself  perfectly  acquainted  with  the 
state  of  the  larder,  and  to  have  a  liberal 
bill  of  fare^  at  the  same  time  that  she  re- 
stricts the  unfortunate  servants,  who,  were 
it  not  for  the  love  they  bear  their  mistress, 
would   soon   free  themselves   from    their 
tormenting  overlooker.     I  joften  v/onder 
how  Victoria  can  tolerate,  for  a  day,  the 
society  of  such  a  woman ;  and  did  I  not 
know  her  to  be  above  setting  any  value  on 
the   fulsome   compliments  and  sickening 
flattery  of  Mrs.  Cringeweil,  I  shotdd  really 
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•attribute  to  tins  her  wonderful  forbear- 
Tince.  I  wish  Vb  guard  yoii,  my  dear 
Mary,  against  her  seeming  attachment-, 
-she  will  profess  a  warm  affection  for  yon 
at  first  sight,  but  beware  of  her ;  she  even  is 
more  dangerous  as  a  friend  than  as  an 
enemy ;  and  should  you  imluckily  become 
an  object  of  greater  attention  than  herself, 
she  will  not  be  very  delicate  as  to  what  re- 
ports she  may  raise  to  your  disadvantage.'' 

"  Heaven  defend  me  from  the  miser>^  of 
being  knoA\ai  to  her!"  exclaimed  ]Maiy^ 
fearfully. 

"  And  yet,  for  my  sake,  my  dear  girl, 
I  hope  you  will  not  refuse  to  be  intro- 
-duced  to  her ;  for  mercy's  sake  do  not  let 
me  suffer  any  other  penance  than  what 
her  presence  wlH  infhct." 

Mary  smiled  affectionately  on  her  faith- 
fid  friend — •"  For  yoi/r  sake,"  she  replied, 
emphatically,  *'  I  ^vould  encounter  a  much 
greater  evil  than  e\'en  tlie  dangerous  so- 
ciet}'  of  Mrs.  Cringewell.'' 

Towards  the  close  of  the  day,  the  tra- 
welling  carriage  of  lady  Victoria  Volatile 
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arrived,  and  with  it  her  ladyship  and  her 
duenna.  The  tendefnets  with  which  she 
embraced  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  and  the  anxious 
inquiries  she  made  after  her  health,  imme- 
diately prepossessed  'lary  in  her  ladyship's 
favour  ;  she,  however,  could  not  avoid  re- 
garding her  companion  with  a  look  of 
dread,  while  IJrs.  Cringewell,  in  return, 
observed  her  with  a  scmtinizing  eye. 

"  ISIy  beloved  I.^ary !"  said  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh. j'lary  hastened  towards  her.  "Lady 
Victoria  Volatile,-  3  4ss  Seymour:  Mrs. 
Cringewell,  "\^ictoria,  to  this  young  lady 
I  am  indebted  for  the  only  cheerful  mo- 
ments that  I  have  knowni  for  these  two 
years ;  love  her  first  for  my  sake,  and  then 
for  her  own." 

"  You  have  made  a  request  that  I  shall 
perform  with  pleasure,"  replied  her  lady- 
ship. 

"  Dear  Miss  Seymour!"  cried  Mrs. 
Cringewell,  hastily  advancing  towards 
Mary,  and  kissing  her  cheek,  "  I  am  your 
friend  for  ever ;  I  am  eternally  obliged  to 
you;  next   to  my  lovely    lady    Victoria, 
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Mrs.  Chudleigh  is  the  dearest  friend  I 
have  on  earth," 

"  Where  is  William  ?  He  was  to  have 
been  v/ith  me  yesterday,"  inquired  Mrs. 
Chudleigh. 

"  He  will  be  here  to-night,"  replic-d  her 
ladyship ;  "  but  I  know  that  his  business 
will  detain  him  until  iate." 

Mrs.  Chudleigh  now  rose  to  accompany 
lady  Victoria  to  her  dressing-room.  Look- 
ing significantly  at  Mary,  she  said — "  I 
will  trouble  you  this  once,  ]Miss  Seymour, 
to  have  the  goodness  to  conduct  !^Irs. 
Cringe  well  to  her  chamber." 

For  the  first  time  ^lary  felt  a  repug- 
nance to  comply  with  a  request  of  her 
friend ;  she  however  was  obliged  to  offer 
her  ami  to  the  buxom  widow,  who  all  of  a 
sudden  was  so  \evj  much  fatigued  with 
her  journey,  that  she  really  could  not  as- 
cend the  stairs  without  the  assistance  of 
^liss  Seymour.  Common  pohteness  com- 
pelled ]Mary  to  remain  with  ]Mrs.  Cringe- 
we]]  while  she  was  cliansjin^  her  dress,  as 
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$lie  could  not  with  decency  quit  her  whilp 
she  was  asking  a  thousand  questions,  and 
replying  to  most  of  them  herself. 

Mary  gazed  on  her  with  astonislmient 
as  she  arrayed  herself,  with  the  assistance 
of  her  v/ai ting-maid,  for  the  evening ;  she 
expected  to  see  sir  William  Beaufort,  and 
therefore  decked  herself  out  in  what  she 
-deemed  her  most  becoming  dress.  Having 
taken  off  her  riding-habit  and  black  beaver 
hat,  she  first  rubbed  on  her  face  and  neck  a 
sufficient  quantity  of  pearl-powder  to 
conceal  the  yellowness  of  her  skin ;  her 
cheeks  Vv-ere  then  highly  rouged,  and  her 
eyebrows  received  an  additional  stroke 
from  the  pencil;  a  bright  chesnut  wig 
covered  her  dark-  gTey  hair,  on  which  she 
placed  a  %\Teath  of  primroses  and  violets, 
to  match  a  pale  and  delicate  robe  of  yel- 
low silk,  cut  very  low  in  the  back  and 
bosom,  the  latter  of  which  she  seemed 
proud  of  displaying,  even  to  jMary,  who 
■felt  the  colour  tinge  her  cheek,  as  she  re- 
collected that    this    wanton  vioktion    of 
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decency  was  the  act  of  one  whose  age  and 
experience  should,  have  taught  her  to  be 
more  prudent. 

'*  I  tliink,"  said  Mrs.  Cringewell,  as  she 
surveyed  her  full  person  in  the  glass  with 
evident  satisfaction,  "  that  the  present 
mode  of  dressing  is  highly  becoming;  don't 
you,  Miss  Seymour?" 

*•  If  not  carried  to  excess,"  replied  Mary.. 

"  Ah,  I  see  you  are,  like  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh,  no  advocate  for  fashion ;  but  she  may 
be  excused,  poor  dear  creature,  she  lias 
such  bad  liealth :  you  look  rather  sickly, 
INIiss  Seymour ;  why,  for  goodness'  sake, 
don't  you  wear  rouge  ?  you  would  look  as 
well  again:  you  are  dreadfully  pale;  let 
me  put  a  httle  on — do,  now^;  you  will 
never  be  adiTiired  by  the  men  unless  you 
take  my  advice;  and  really,  my  szvect 
girl,  you  are  very  pretty." 

"Xo,  thank  you,"  cried  Maiy,  shrinking 
from  her  grasp. 

"  Oh,  you  little  silly  thing !  I  suppose 
you  fear  the  censure  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
who,  though  one  of  the  be^t  creatures  in 
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tlie  whole  world,  and  my  great  favourite, 
has  yet  some  very  odd  notions.  Now  I 
think  of  it,  Dixon,  give  me  that  lace  hand- 
kerchief, I  must  throw  it  over  my  shoulders, 
for  fear  that  my  very  dear  friend  should 
be  alarmed  for  my  health  this  chill  even- 
ing. Do  I  look  tolerable,  Miss  Seymour  ?" 
again  surveying  herself  in  the  glass ;  "  sir 
William  is  a  man  of  taste,  and  I  should 
not  choose  him  to  think  me  ill-dressed." 

"  Rest  satisfied,  madam,"  replied  INIary, 
"  that  sir  William  can  only  have  one  opi- 
nion of  your  charms,  and  that  must  be  the 
same  as  every  man  of  taste." 

"  Oh,  you  dear  creature !  I  must  kiss 
you  for  that,  it  was  so  prettily  said :  come, 
let  us  go  down  into  the  dining-parlour ;  I 
hope  we  shall  have  the  dinner  well 
cooked ;  I  have  not  patience  to  see  good 
things  ill  dressed ;  do  you  know  what  the 
bill  of  fare  is  to-day  ?" 

JNIary  answered  in  the  negative;    and 

they  now  descended  to  join  JNIrs.   Chud- 

leigh  and  lady  Victoria:  the  former,  on 

beholding    the    exposed   dress   of    Mrs. 
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Cringewell,  cast  a  glance  at  IMary,  expres- 
sive of  her  disgust ;  vrliile  the  eyes  of  lady- 
Victoria,  who  held  out  her  hand  as  she  en- 
tered, convinced  Mary  that  her  partial 
friend  had  made  he?'  one  of  the  subjects  of 
their  conversation. 

Fortunately  for  all  present,  the  dinner 
was  serA^ed  up  exactly  to  3lrs.  Cringewell's 
palate  ;  she  picked  a  little  from  one  thing, 
then  from  another,  until  she  had  tasted  of 
all  the  divshes ;  and  what  was  very  won- 
derful, found  not  a  fault  with  any  of  them. 
The  dessert,  however,  was  not  quite  so  ex- 
cellent ;  but  the  wines  made  amends  ;  t/ie// 
were  so  good,  that  she  really  must  take  an 
extra  glass.  Mary,  who  had  unluckily  be- 
come her  vn^y  dear  friend,  was  the  chief 
person  to  vrhom  she  addressed  herself;  and 
]Mary  sat  like  Patience  on  a  monuments 
not,  however,  smiling  at  grief,  but  listen- 
ing to  the  vulgar  display  of  ^Irs.  Cringe- 
well's  knowledge  in  cookery. 

"  How  I  should  like  to  instruct  you,  my 
lovely  girl,  in  this  necessary  art !  do  you 
know  that  I  in  general  make  all  the  pastry 
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and  nice  things  at  lady  Victoria's  ?  I  save 
her  the  expence  of  a  housekee})er,  which 
you  know  is  an  ohject  in^  these  hard 
times;  it  is  not  merely  the  wages,  it  is- 
what  those  creatures  waste,  that  is  of  con- 
sequence; and  her  ladyshiip,  szveet  cmgel ! 
is  so  jrrateful  to  me  for  the  care  I  take  in 
managing  her  domestic  affairs!  My  lord 
Beaufort,  her  dea?'  father,  says,  he  thinks- 
there  is  not  such  another  woman  in  the 
world  as  myself:  when  I  am  at  Beaufort 
House,  I  make  myself  finite  at  home;  I 
go  and  chat  with  the  old  housekeeper, 
dear  good  soul  that  she  is !  and  she  lets  me- 
just  do  as  I  please:  my  lord  likes  no  pas- 
try so  well  as  mi^e." 

"  ^Vre  you  givmg  Miss  Seymour  a  les- 
son in  housekeeping,  Cringewell?"  said, 
lady  Victoria,  smiling  good-naturedly. 

"  I  fear  she  will  make  but  a  bad  scho- 
lar," cried  jVIrs.  Chudleigh ;  "  although  in 
many  other  things  she  is  perfectly  able  to- 
become  a  master." 

They  now  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  where  Mary  vainly  hoped  to  escape 
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the  wearisome  monotony  of  IMrs.  Cringe- 
well's  tongue ;  slie  howover  found  that  to 
be  impossible,  as  talking  was  necessan-  to 
her  existence :  all  that  she  had  therefore 
to  do  was,  to  bear  quietly  with  this  una- 
voidable evil  until  the  arrival  of  sir  Wil- 
liam, who,  she  doubted  not,  would  then 
become  the  object  of  Mrs.  CringeweH's  at- 
tention." 

While  poor  Mary  was  thus  tormented, 
lady  "^"ictoria  was  endeavouring  to  per- 
suade her  friend  to  give  up,  or  at  least  to 
postpone,  her  visit  to  Cadiz ;  she  repre- 
sented all  that  she  would  suffer  in  her 
present  state  of  health  from  a  sea-sickness, 
and  from  the  melancholy  purport  of  her 
voyage :  but  vain  were  Jier  friendly  coun- 
sels ;  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh  was  al- 
ready made  up  to  the  trial ;  she  only  felt 
a  regret  at  leaving  IVIaiy  behind.  Could 
she  with  propriety  ask  her  to  accompany 
her  abroad,  she  would  then  leave  England 
wth  satisfaction :  this  wish  she,  however, 
concealed  from  lady  A'ictoria,  at  the  same 
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time  that  she  was  lavish  in  her  praise  of 
the  friend  thus  recently  acquired,  yet  so 
sincerely  beloved. 

JNIrs.  Cringeweil  even  forgot  for  a  mo- 
ment her  favourite  topic,  and  begged  and 
prayed  of  her  dear,  her  darling  Mrs. 
Chudleigh  not  to  go  to  Spain.  "  If  your 
^  husband  was  hving,  indeed,  it  would  be  a 
different  matter ;  but,  for  God's  sake  now, 
dear  JMrs,  Chudleigh,  what  is  the  good  of 
running  so  much  risk,  only  to  look  at  his 
tomb  ?  Ah  me !  dearly  as  I  adored  my 
poor,  dear  Mr.  Cringeweil,  yet  I  would 
never  have  gone  after  him  to  America, 
ifinless  I  could  have  been  assured  that  he 
was  ahve  to  welcome  me;  no  woman 
couid  dote  on  a  man  more  than  I  did  on 
him ;  and  I  beheve-  that  he  worshipped  the 
very  ground  I  trod  on,  until  he  lost  that 
estate  which  drove  him  mad,  and  sent 
lum  abroad." 

Just  at  this  moment,  when  the  eyes  of 
Mrs.  Cringeweil  were  full  of  ready  tears, 
which  she  could  call  forth  at  pleasure,  sir 
William  made  his  appearance. 
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••  Bless  me !"  said  she,  "  IMiss  SejTiiour, 
how  do  I  look  ?  Have  I  not  made  myself 
a  flight  ?  I  had  not  an  idea  that  he  was  so 
near  us."  The  approach  of  sir  William, 
who  had  finished  speaking  to  Mrs,  Chud- 
leigli,  made  her  turn  from  Mary  tow  ards 
him.  She  requested  that  he  would  sit 
down  by  her  and  tell  lier  the  news,  for  she 
^vas  dying  for  -want  of  his  presence  to 
animate  her  sinking  spirits. 

"  You  are  not  serious,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Cringewell,"  cried  sir  William,  gailv,  as 
he  placed  himself  between  her  and  Mary 
on  the  sofa ;  "  with  such  a  companion  as 
iMiss  Seymour  you  can  never  be  dull ;  has 
she  favoured  you  with  her  enchanting 
voice  ?" 

"  Xo,  sir  William,"  she  replied,  piayiiig 
with  the  lace  liandkercliief,  which  occa- 
sionally exposed  to  him  her  bosom ;  "  but 
now  that  you  are  come,  I  dare  say  tiiat 
Tiliss  Seymour  will  be  so  good."  This  was 
not  said  from  any  wisli  to  hear  the  en- 
chanting voice  of  Mary,  but  from  a  desii'e 
Q  2 
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to  enjoy,  undisturbed,  a  tcte-a4ete  with 
sir  William  Beaufort. 

At  the  request  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  IMary 
seated  herself  at  the  piano ;  but  neither  the 
beauty  of  her  voice,  nor  the  excellence  of 
her  playing,  could  silence  the  loquacity  of 
Mrs.  Cringewell,  and  sir  William  found 
his  politeness  severely  tasked  to  keep  him 
by  her  side. 

"  I  hate  music,"  said  she ;  "  I  often 
wonder  what  there  is  in  it  to  make  people 
appear  as  if  they  v/ere  enchanted;  yet  I  do 
not  dislike  a  good  song;  and  Miss  Sey- 
mour has  a  very  pretty  voice." 

"  It  is  an  uncommonly  sweet  one,"  re- 
plied sir  William,  vexed  at  the  interrup- 
tion ;  "  I  could  listen  to  it  for  ever." 

"  She  w^ouid  be  a  good-looking,  nay, 
rather  a  handsome  girl,  if  she  was  not  so 
pale :  don't  you  think  so,  sir  William  ?" 

''  I  think,"  said  he,  "  that  colour  is  ab- 
solutely necessary  to  shew  off  a  plain  face ; 
but  though  it  is  a  gi'eat  improvement  even 
to  a  handsome  one,  fine  features  must  al- 
ways be  gazed  on  with  admiration^  even 
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though  the  cheek  be  colourless.  Miss 
Seymour's  paleness,  I  rather  think,  pro- 
ceeds from  recent  indisposition." 

"  Then  you  think  her  handsome,  sir 
William  ?  But  you  probably  prefer  a  little 
delicate  girl,  hke  ^Jiss  Seymour,  to  a 
woman  of  a  maturer  age." 

Sir  William  understood  the  question; 
his  eyes  naturally  turned  on  the  lady  who 
had  made  it ;  the  freedom  of  her  looks  and 
the  exposure  of  her  person,  which  at  her 
time  of  life  was  even  more  disgusting  than 
in  youth,  produced  on  his  mind  a  far  dif- 
ferent effect  to  that  intended ;  IMaiy,  her 
fine  form  dressed  in  black  silk,  witli  a 
tucker  of  white  lace,  which  totally  con- 
cealed her  fair  and  beautifully-proportioned 
bosom,  with  no  ornament  on  her  head, 
except  her  o^^ai  rich  brovrn  hair,  was  so 
striking  a  contrast  to  INIrs.  Cringewell,  that, 
was  it  possible  he  could  hesitate  to  which 
to  give  the  preference  ?  Was  INIaiy,  mo- 
dest and  diffident  in  all  her  actions,  for  a 
moment  to  be  compared  with  the  grossly- 
indelicate  and  wanton  figure  by  hi.s  side  ? 
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"  By  Heavens  !"  thought  sir  William,  "the 
general  must  be  mad  to  have  placed  this 
woman  as  a  model  for  my  young  sister  to 
copy  from:  should  V^ictoria  become  Iter 
pupil,  he  will  have  no  wife  to  receive  him 
when  he  returns." 

"  ^\niat  are  you  thinking  of,  sir  Wil- 
liam ?"  said  JNIrs.  Cringewell,  looking  full 
in  his  face,  and  then  pretending  to  adjust 
her  necklace. 

"  I  was  thinking,"  he  replied,  "  that  it 
was  stmnge  you  should  have  deemed  it 
necessary  to  ask  the  question  you  did, 
since  there  could  be  no  doubt  of  the  real 
state  of  my  sentiments." 

The  inordinate  vanity  of  Mrs.  Cringe-^ 
well  led  her  to  believe  that  the  preference 
v/ould  be  given  to  herself;  she  therefore 
smiled  encouragingly  on  sir  William,  v/ho 
felt  some  consolation  for  the  deprivation 
he  suffered,  when  he  saw  that  his  sister 
seemed  to  pay  particular  attention  to  the 
performance  of  Mar}^,  to  v/hom  she  behaved 
with  a  kindness  which  denoted  that  she 
was  already  informed  of  her  value. 
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When  jVIary  retired  for  the  night,  Mrs. 
Cringewell  asked  a  hundred  questions 
concerning  her — where  did  she  live?  to 
v/hom  did  she  belong  ?  had  she  any  for- 
tune? To  all  of  which  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
coolly  replied,  that  Miss  Seyrnour  was  at 
present  with  a  friend  on  the  heath ;  that 
she  was  an  orphan,  w^ho  had  become  as 
dear  to  her  as  a  sister  ever  could,  and  that 
she  Vv^as  an  example  of  disinterested  and 
generous  friendship.  Although  silenced 
by  this  guarded  reply  of  the  amiable  in- 
valid, Mrs.  Cnngewell  nevertheless  deter- 
mined to  tr}^  what  could  be  gathered  from 
her  own  maid,  whom  she  desired  to  gain, 
as  soon  as  possible,  all  the  information  she 
could  respecting  the  young  person  so 
highly  praised  and  so  highly  beloved  by 
Mrs.  Chudleigh. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


In  obedience  to  the  orders  of  her  mistres^^ 
Dixon  made  the  necessary  inquiries  of  Mrs. 
Chudleigh's  maid,  who,  for  some  reason  or 
other  best  known  to  herself,  was  not  quite 
so  friendly  inchned  towards  Mary  as  the 
rest  of  the  domestics.  From  her  Dixon 
learnt,  that  the  favourite  to  whom  Mrs. 
Chudleigh  had  become  so  strongly  attach- 
ed, and  whom  she  deemed  worthy  to  be 
the  companion  of  lord  Beaufort^s  daugh- 
ter, was  a  very  suspicious  character ;  she 
had  been  introduced  to  her  lady  by  Mrs» 
Richardson,  whose  little  girls  took  lessons 
in  music  of  her;  but  Mrs.  Richardson,  she 
believed,  was  very  glad  to  get  rid  of  her : 
for  her  part,  indeed,  she  had  no  patience 
with  such  sort  of  people,  who  set  tliem- 
selves  up  to  be  gentlewomen,  and  were 
often  no  better  than  thev  should  be ;  she 
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passed,  indeed,  for  the  aunt  of  the  Uttle 
boy,  whom  she  had  the  boldness  to  bring 
one  day  to  see  her  lady  ;  but  she,  somehow 
or  other,  suspected  that  the  child  was  her 
own :  she  had*  seen  old  ]Mrs.  Byron,  who 
looked  a  very  odd  sort  of  person,  and  who 
ought,  at  her  time  of  life,  to  be  thinking 
of  something  else  than  countenancing  such 
doiugs. 

Dixon,  who  had  at  first  taken  ]Mary  for 
some  lady  of  fortune,  and  consequently 
paid  her  gi'eat  respect,  now  joined  in  re- 
viling her,  in  teniis  as  bitter  as  if  she  had 
done  her  a  personal  injury.  Hearing  the 
sound  of  iVIrs.  Cringewell's  bell^  she  hur- 
ried to  disclose  the  important  intelhgence 
she  had  just  received,  well  knowing  that 
such  communications  were  a  sure  passport 
to  the  favour  of  her  mistress. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  malignant 
joy  w^hich  took  possession  of  Mrs.  Cringe- 
well's  features  an  hearing  tlie  slanderous 
tale  of  her  waiting-maid;  she  even  ne- 
glected to  spend  the  usual  time  in  deco- 
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rating  lier  person,  that  she  might  hasten  to 
the  chamber  of  lady  Victoria  before  she  had 
quitted  it.  Her  lady  ship,  however,  notwith- 
standing her  natural  levity  of  mind,  was  too 
good-natured  and  too  generous  to  receive 
any  gratification  from  the  illiberal  reports 
of  her  duenna.  "  It  is  all  false,  you  may 
be  assured,"  said  she ;  "  a  mere  idle  tale, 
raised  by  some  one  who  is  jealous  of  the 
beauty  and  talents  of  Miss  Seymour ;  the 
innocency  of  her  manners,  and  her  being 
so  highly  esteemed  by  Maria,  prove  the 
falsity  of  the  slanderous  part  of  the  ru- 
mour ;  and  if  she  is  poor,  and  wishes  ta 
procure  a  genteel  living  by  teaching  music,^ 
I  really  think  it  does  her  great  credit." 

"  Ah !  your  ladyship  is  so  kind,  so  con- 
siderate, always  ready  to  make  excuses  for 
faults  in  others,  which  you  do  not  possess 
yourself;  well,  I  only  wish  that  dear  angel, 
who  is  so  like  you,  may  not  be  deceived 
in  Miss  Seymour.  Poor  thing !  I  bear 
her  no  ill  v/ill;  I  would  not  injure  her  for 
the  world,  poor  girl !  I  pity  her  if  she  is 
falsely  accused :  but,  my  dear  lady  Victo- 
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ria,  I  own  I  was  angry  at  first,  because  I 
tliought  such  company  not  proper  for  you 
to  keep — you,  who  ai*e  the  only  daughter 
of  the  earl  of  Beaufort." 

"  And  wife  of  general  Volatile,"  rephed 
her  ladyship,  half  breathing  a  sigh.  The 
next  moment  she  added,  laughingly — 
"  iVIy  dear  Cringewell,  I  had  almost  for- 
got to  thank  you  for  the  care  you  have  al- 
ways had  of  my  reputation ;  but  in  this 
instance  do  not  be  alarmed ;  it  can  never 
suffer  from  associating  with  the  chosen 
friend  of  my  dear  Maria.  What  will  you 
do  with  yourself  this  morning  ?  Suppose 
you,  out  of  kindness  to  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
just  see  how  the  sers^ants  are  going  on ; 
they  have  but  a  lazy  time  of  it,.  I  dare  say, 
during  her  illness :  Maria  will  esteem  it  a 
great  favour,  and  when  the  bill  of  fare  is 
brought  up,  you  order  what  you  please, 
that's  a  good  soul." 

"  Ah,  well ;  but  wont  sir  William  won- 
der what  has  become  of  me  ?" 

"  I'll  make  an  exaise  for  you :  Miss- 
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Seymour  and  I  are  going  to  practise  over 
some  new  music  after  breakfast,  and  I 
know  you  would  rather  be  out  of  the 
way.*" 

"  I  hate  music,"  grumbled  ]Mi*s.  Cringe- 
well  to  herself,  as  she  followed  lier  lady- 
ship into  the  breakfast-parlour. 

IMary  was  not  yet  arrived,  and  'Mrf?; 
Chudleigh  and  sir  William  were  impa- 
tiently waiting  for  her :  the  former  had 
passed  a  sleepless  night,  and  was  feverish 
and  unwell;  the  fulsome  attentions  and 
numerous  inquiries  of  JMrs.  Cringewell 
oppressed  her,  while  the  absence  of  Mary 
only  served  to  remind  her,  that  her  pre- 
sence had  almost  become  necessary  to  her 
existence.  Her  entrance  Avas  greeted  with 
a  smile  of  affection,  and  the  tenderness  of 
Mary's  voice  and  Mary's  eyes  seemed  to 
revive  the  languid  spirits  of  IMrs.  Chud- 
leigh. 

*'  Bless  me !"  cried  Mrs.  Cringev/ell, 
"  how  I  envy  you,  my  dear  Miss  Sey- 
moiu- !  vou  are  such  a  favourite  with  my 


DONALD    MOXTEITH.  133 

dear  j\Irs.  Chudleigh,  that  I  really  do  not 
think  she  can  live  without  you." 

''  Yet  I  must  endeavour  to  do  so,"  re- 
plied the  invalid,  with  a  sigh. 

*•'  Surely  ]\liss  Seymour  will  go  with 
you  to  Spain,"  continued  the  ever-talkative 
JNIrs.  Crino'ewell. 

"  I  am  not  so  selfish  as  to  request  such  a 
thing;  INIiss  Seymour  has  already,  with 
the  greatest  disinterestedness,  devoted  to 
me  the  principal  part  of  her  time,  which  is 
more  than  I  shall  ever  be  able  to  repay." 

Vrell,  if  I  was  you.  Miss  Seymour,  I 
should  certainly  go  with  jNIrs.  Chudleigh ; 
who  knows  but  that  you  may  be  born  to 
be  maiTied  to  a  Spanish  husband,  and  be- 
come one  of  the  Spanish  donnas :  I  have 
heard  say,  sir  William,  that  the  Spaniards 
are  dreadfully  jealous;  I  am  sure  I  should 
not  like  to  have  one,  though  really,  if  it  were 
not  for  my  sii^eet  lady  Victoria,  I  would 
go  with  you,  my  dear  ]Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
myself;  you  don't  know  what  an  excel- 
lent nurse  I  am,  and  what  a  vast  number 
of  72  w  things  I  can  make." 
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"  It  would  be  very  unsafe  for  you  to 
venture  to  Spain,"  replied  sir  William, 
smiling  ironically ;  "  for  it  is  certain  that 
the  bla^e  of  your  beauty  would  captivate 
many  a  Spanish  heart,  and  the  conse- 
quence would  be  fatal  to  some  of  them ; 
no,  no,  my  lovely  Mrs.  Cringe  well/  you  do 
quite  mischief  enough  at  home  without 
spreading  it  abroad." 

"  After  such  a  compliment  as  that,'''  said 
lady  \^ictoria,  "  I  hope  I  shall  never  hear 
a  word  against  sailors  ;  no  landsman  could 
have  said  a  neater  thing." 

"  Sir  William  has  learnt  the  art  of  flat~ 
tery,  I  perceive,"  replied  the  delighted 
duenna,  giving  him  a  look  of  fond  appro- 
bation; "  fo7^  his 'sake  I  will  be  more  hbe- 
ral,  in  future,  of  my  civilities  tov*^ards  gen- 
tlemen of  his  profession." 

Lady  Victoria  now  mentioned  her  in- 
tention of  going  early  to  town  tlie  next 
morning;  and  as  she  seemed  extremely 
anxious  for  Mary  to  accompany  her,  Mrs., 
Chudleigh  seconded  her  v/ishes.  "  The 
ride  will  be  of  service  to  you,  my  dear 
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Mary,"  said  she ;  "  do  not  hesitate  on  my 
account,  my  love,  as  I  shall  be  busy  with 
sir  William  for  several  hours." 

Mary  therefore  assented  to  the  request 
of  her  ladyship,  who  promised  to  call  and 
take  her  up.  This  settled,  they  Vv^ithdrew 
to  the  music-rooi?i,  w^hither  sir  ^^'illiam 
accompanied  them ;  while  JMrs.  Cringe- 
well  stalked  off  to  that  of  the  house- 
keeper, and  from  thence  into  the  kitchen, 
where  she  soon  convinced  tlie  servants 
that,  although  the  daughter  of  a  gentle- 
man, and  niece  to  a  baronet,  descended 
from  one  of  the  most  ancient  families  in 
England,  she  w'as  far,  very  far  from  being 
herself  a  orentlewoman. 

Mrs.  Cringewell  knew^  of  lady  Victorians 
intention  to  go  to  towm,  but  had  meant  to 
decluie  going,  that  she  might  have  the  op- 
portunity of  fooling  with  sir  William,  until 
her  ladyship  mentioned  calling  on  ISIary ; 
the  idea  immediately  struck  her,  that  she 
should  then  have  a  chance  of  seeine:  the 
reputed  nephew  of  Miss  Seymour.  Tlii^ 
was  sufficient  even  to  make  her  forego  the 
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delight  of  trifling  with  sir  WiUiam,  and  she 
therefore  got  ready  tlie  next  morning  by 
the  same  hovir  as  her  ladyship. 

Before  the  carriage  stopped  at  Mrs. 
Sutton's,  INIrs.  Cringewell  proposed  that 
they  slioiild  go  in,  and  have  a  peep  at 
Mary's  infant  charge. 

Her  ladyship,  who  doted  on  children,  im- 
mediately consented ;  and  leaping  gaily  out 
of  her  carriage,  ran  into  the  parlour,  where 
jMary,  who  saw  her  alight,  and  Avho  felt 
considerable  vexation  at  beholding  ]Mrs. 
Cringewell,  instantly  joined  them. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Seymour,"  cried  lady 
Victoria,  "  do  favour  us  with  one  kiss  of 
your  little  nephew^ ;  I  got  out  on  purpose 
to  see  him." 

"  Ah  do  now,  clcai^  Miss  Seymour;  we 
are  so  fond  of  children,"  said  Mrs,  Cringewell. 

Mary,  though  inwardly  chagrined,  yet 
could  not  with  propriety  refuse;  she 
therefore  returned  and  fetched  the  bloomr 
ing  boy,  w^hose  beauty  attracted  e^^en  the 
attention  of  Mrs.  Cringewell;  w^hile  ladj 
Victoria  loaded  him  with  caresses,  and  ia 
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the  delight  of  fondling  him,  had  nearly 
forgotten  that  her  carriage  was  waiting  to 
convey  her  to  town.  The  curiosity  of  her 
companion,  however,  being  gi-atified,  she 
reminded  her  ladyship  of  their  intended 
journey;  who,  kissing  him  again  and 
again,  promised,  as  she  gave  him  to  Sophy, 
to  bring  back  with  her  plenty  of  cakes  and 
toys  for  the  lovely  cherub. 

Although  the  son  of  Monteith  was  the 
exact  image  of  his  father,  yet  ]\Irs.  Cringe- 
well  persisted  that  the  child  strongly  re- 
sembled his  aunt,  and  inquked  whether  his 
mother  was  not  very  like  Mary,  as  any 
body  who  saw  them  might  easily  tell  that 
they  were  very  closely  7' elated  f 

In  saying  this,  she  looked  full  in  the 
face  of  ]Mary,  who  felt  the  blood  rush  into 
her  cheeks ;  till  remembering  that  it  was 
not  hkely  that  her  disagreeable  tormentor 
had  any  knowledge  of  how  very  closely 
they  were  related,  she  assumed  courage  to 
reply — '•  That  it  was  the  first  time  she  had 
ever  been  told  that  the  slightest  resem- 


138  DONALD    MONTETTK. 

blance  subsisted  between  herself  and  her 
nephew." 

"  I  do  not  see  it,  I  confess,"  said  lady- 
Victoria  ;  "  but  you  are  famous  for  finding 
out  likenesses,  Cringe  well,  that  do  not  ex- 
ist :  he  is  certainly  one  of  the  sweetest 
boys  I  ever  beheld ;  and  if  I  were  liis  aunt, 
I  should  not  like  to  lose  sight  of  him  for  a 
moment." 

To  the  great  relief  of  Mary,  who  cor- 
dially disliked  ]\Irs.  Cringewell,  she  saw 
lier  set  dov/n  at  lady  Victoria's  town-house, 
and  heard,  v\dth  joy,  that  she  was  to  re- 
main until  their  return.  The  carria^xe 
was  then  ordered  to  proceed  to  colonel 
Mornington*s,  in  Albemarle-street.  "  I 
am  going  to  pay  a  lying-in  visit,"  said  her 
ladyship,  "  vvdiere  I  sliall  have  one  of  the 
greatest  treats  in  the  world — that  of  nurs^ 
ing  the  baby.  It  is  Mrs.  iMornington's 
first,  and  I  dare  sav  the  dear  creature  will 
be  nearly  killed  with  kindness,  as  well  by 
the  sisters  of  my  friend,  as  by  its  mother." 

On  their  aJigliting,  they  were  met  at  thet 
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head  of  the  stairs  by  a  tall,  elegant  young 
woman,  who,  after  embracing  her  ladyship, 
expressed  her  pleasure  at  thus  unexpected- 
ly seeing  her  in  London,  and  then  hurried 
her  and  Mary  into  the  drawing-room, 
where  they  were  joined  by  another  young 
lady,  whose  sweetly-pensive  countenance 
had  been  too  indehbly  imprinted  on  the 
mind  of  Mary  for  her  to  doubt  for  an  in- 
stant whether  it  was  not  Delia  Fitzroy. 

The  surprise  of  Mar}"  at  finding  herself 
thus  suddenly  led  into  the  presence  of  her 
cousins,  was  not  greater  than  that  which 
v/as  A'isible  on  the  features  of  Delia,  on 
beholding,  as  she  deemed  her,  the  beloved 
object  of  George  Fitzrov^s  affections.  She 
started,  turned  pale,  and  with  difficulty 
requested  M-ary  to  sit  down ;  while  her 
sister  conducted  lady  Mctoria  to  the  bed- 
chamber of  the  happy  motlier. 

At  length  Delia  gained  courage  to  in- 
quire if  she  had  not  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Miss  Seymour  once  before,  in  company 
with  lieutenant  George  Fitzroy,  at  the 
theatre  ? 


14(r  DONALD    MONTEITK. 

Mary,  who  too  well  knew  what  was 
passing  in  the  mind  of  her  cousin,  and  who 
longed  to  undeceive  her,  replied  that  she 
perfectly  well  remembered  the  evening, 
as  Mr.  Fitzroy  had  mentioned  to  her  his 
relationship  to  the  lady  to  whom  he  had 
bowed. 

"  I  hope  he  is  well,"  said  Delia,  in  a  con- 
fused voice ;  "  perhaps  you  have  heard 
from  him  lately?  He  is  a  very  amiable 
young  man;  and  as  we  were  brought  up 
together,  I  cannot  help  feeling  an  interest 
in  his  welfare,  which  will  account  for  the 
inquiry  I  have  just  m.ade.'* 

"  He  was  quite  well  when  I  last  heard 
from  him,"  said  IMary,  "  and  expects  to 
return  to  England  in  a  short  time:  the 
kind  inquiry  you  Jiave  made  will^  I  know,, 
be  higlily  gratifying  to  him." 

A  faint  blush  crossed  the  cheek  of 
Delia ;  she  looked  inquisitively  in  the  face 
of  JMary ;  then  casting  her  eyes  on  the 
ground,  she  said,  in  a  tremulous  accent — 
"  ]Mr.  Fitzroy,  since  he  quitted  my  father's 
house,  has  made  ncv  friendships,  which  I 
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fear  have  quite  obliterated  those  of  his  early 
years ;  are  you  acquainted,  iVIiss  Seymour, 
with  his  sister  ?  I  am  sure  she  must  be  ami- 
able ;  I  have  always  loved  her,  and  always 
lamented  that  family-circumstances  pre- 
vented my  telling  her  so." 

"  In  her  nam.e  I  thank  you,"  replied 
JVIary,  gratefully,  '*  and  can  assure  you 
that,  although  she  is  debarred  the'  happi- 
ness of  your  society,  she  feels  for  you  the 
regard  of  a  sister;  and  on  your  account 
alone,  will  ^ver  regret  that  false  pride 
wliich  has  made  you  strangers  ±o  ^acli 
other." 

The  eyes  of  Delia  now  sparkled  with 
delight.  "  Dear  Miss  Seymour!"  said 
she,  rising  hastily,  and  taking  from  the 
table  a  pair  of  scissars,  with  which  she  cut 
from  her  head  a  ringlet  of  hair,  "  vv^ill  you 
have  the  kindness  to  present  to  my  cousin 
Mary  this  trifling  pledge  of  my  affection  ? 
Tell  her  it  comes  fi'om  one  who  loves  her 
dearly ;  and  who,  if  she  dared,  would  fly  to 
assure  her  of  it  personally." 

^iLdLry,  overcome  by  the  artless  and  ge- 
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nuiiie  affection  of  her  amiable  cousin, 
could  not  resist  an  opportunity  which 
might  never  again  occur ;  she  pressed  the 
paper  to  her  lips  which  contained  the  hair 
of  Delia ;  and  then  placing  it  in  her  bo- 
som, she  untied  her  bonnet,  and  cutting 
^ofF  one  of  the  bright  curls  that  adorned 
lier  head,  she  presented  it  to  the  astonished 
Delia,  saying — "  Receive,  dearest  Delia, 
from  JNlary  herself  a  similar  pledge :  how 
little  did  I  imagine,  on  entering  this  house, 
that  I  should  have  the  happiness  of  seeing 
one  who  is  not  too  proud  to  acknowledge 
in  her  heart  her  relationship  to  the  sister  of 
George  Fitzroy." 

Delia  in  a  moment  clasped  her  arms 
round  the  neck  of  3Iaiy,  and  kissing  her 
affectionately,  repeated  over  and  over  again 
her  long-cherished  regard,  and  the  addi- 
tional pleasure  she  now  felt,  at  having  it 
in  her  power  to  see  and  assure  her  of  her 
sentiments  in  her  favour.  "  Ah !"  said 
she,  colouring  deeply,  *•'  I  little  dreamed 
that  you  were  the  sister  of  George :  when 
I  first  saw  you  at  the  theatre,  his  atten- 
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tions  to  you  Avere  those  of  a  lover ;  and  as 
such  I  have  ever  since  regarded  him  :  dear, 
dear  Mary,  I  am  so  transported,  I  scarce 
know  what  I  say ;  yet  why  were  you  in- 
troduced to  me  as  Miss  Seymour  V 

This  simple  question  broke  the  fairy 
spell  which  held  the  thoughts  of  Mary  in 
visionary  rapture ;  a  sigh  of  bitter  recol- 
lection escaped  her — "  JNIy  dear  Doha," 
said  she,  while  the  starting  tear  dimmed 
the  lustre  of  her  eyes,  "  that  is  the  only 
name  by  which  I  am  known  to  lady  \^ic- 
toria;  ch'cumstances  compel  me,  for  ac 
time,  to  drop  my  own :  should  we  meet 
again,  you  shall  know  the  ui\liappy  cause ; 
until  then,  remember  that  I  am  Miss  Sey- 
fnouy^r 

"  Ah,  my  dear  cousin  !  and  are  you  un* 
happy?  Ah  me!  what  would  I  give  to 
have  the  power  to  alleviate  any  distress 
of  yours !  My  dear  father  has  been  dead 
Tiearly  twelve  months,  and  my  mother, 
whose  health  is  fast  decMning,  urges  me 
to  marry  lord  Bodmyn,  that  she  may  see 
me  well  settled  during  her  lifetime ;  if  I 


144  DONALD    MONTEITir. 

thought,  IVIary,  that  you  would  ever  be 
persuaded  to  come  and  reside  with  me,  and 
consider  my  house  as  your  own,  I  should 
not  feel  quite  so  much  reluctance  to  obey 
my  mother's  wishes." 

INIary  again  embraced  the  affectionate 
girl,  and  thanked  her  for  this  fresh  proof 
of  her  esteem.  "  On  no  account,  my  dear 
cousin,"  said  she,  "  allow  yourself  to  be 
persuaded  to  bestow  your  hand,  unless 
your  heart  accompanies  it;  the  tenderness 
of  your  disposition  Avould  not  permit  you 
to  be  happy  with  a  man  whom  you  did 
not  prefer  to  every  other." 

Delia  blushed  deeply,  then  turned  pale. 
"  I  will  flatter  myself,"  said  she,  "  that  this 
unexpected  interview  is  only  the  prelude  to 
many  others ;  should  I  be  so  fortunate  as  to 
see  you  again,  I  will  repose  that  confidence 
in  your  affectkfn  and  honour  which  I  have 
not  done  to  either  of  my  sisters :  hark !  I 
hear  Elizabetlfs  foot;  dear  and  ever-be- 
ioved  Mary,  one  more  embrace;  do  not 
forget  me— my  heart  is  yours." 

3Iary  returned    the  friendly    pressure 
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with  a  warmth  of  feeling,  a  vivcci'y  of 
manner,  that  reminded  Deha  of  tie  absent 
George,  and  made  his  sister  doub'}  Cr?x 
to  her.  "  Remember,"  cried  I\I^.ry,  hi^ 
tily,  "  that  I  am  IVIiss  Seymour."  The 
entrance  of  L^dy  Victoria,  and  Miss  Ficz- 
roy  prevented  her  saying  mere. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  IMiss  Seymour,"  sa'd 
her  ladyship,  "  for  staying  so  long ;  but  I 
have  been  so  m.uch  engaged  in  nursing, 
that  I  quite  forgot  the  hour.  Cear  Deii^, 
you  look  better  than  when  I  last  saw  ycu ; 
how  is  Bcdmyn?  any  nearer  his  felicity 
than  he  was  two  months  ago?  nay,  no 
blushing,  Delia,  or  I  shall  think  you  really 
mean  to  have  him.'' 

*•'  To  be  sure  she  does,"  said  Elizabeth, 
gaily ;  "  I  tell  my  mother  that  it  is  not 
quite  fair  that  L>elia  should  be  married  be- 
fore me,  and  that  she  should  be  greeted 
with  the  title  of*  your  lad)  ship,'  while 
Sarah  is  plain  Mrs.  j/Iorimigtori ;  and  i 
and  Barbara  perha^^-s  are  destiried  to  be- 
com.e  old  maids;  I  wish  Icid  Ecdiiiyu 
would  have  mc  instead  o  'iJelld." 

VOL.  IV.  H 
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"  You  are  quite  welcome  to  him,  Eli- 
zabeth," said  her  sister,  gravely. 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you !"  rephed  Eli- 
zabeth, laughing  ;  "  but  T  am  not  so  cer- 
taiii  that  his  lordsiiip  will  agree  to  the 
transfer." 

"  Upon  m^y  word,"  cried  lady  Victoria, 
in  her  usual  careless  manner,  **  I  know  not 
what  to  think  of  you,  Delia ;  this  indiffer- 
ence to  become  the  wife  of  a  lord  is  truly 
surprising :  many  a  girl  at  your  age 
would  be  glad  to  have  the  same  good 
offer:  but  come,  INIiss  Seymour,  I  have 
many  places  to  call  at ;  and  poor  Cringe- 
well  will  think  I  have  quite  forgotten  her." 

"  Stay,  Victoria ;  you  have  not  told  us 
how  long  you  mean  to  remain  in  town," 
said  Elizabeth. 

'*  Xot  longer  than  a  week,"  replied  her 
lad}^hip ;  "  I  then  return  to  my-  father's, 
I  wish  it  were  possible  to  persuade  Maria 
to  give  up  her  mad  voyage,  and  accom- 
pany me  to  Beaufort  House ;  we  have  got 
such  a  delightful  party  there,  you  would 
be  enchanted  to  make  one  among  them." 
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*•'  How  unfortunate  that  the  general 
should  be  now  absent,"  said  DeUa. 

*•'  Rather  so,"  replied  her  ladyship,  with 
the  same  gaiety ;  "  but,  my  dear  girls,  if 
you  can  any  how  make  Hampstead  one  of 
your  morning  rides,  you  know  how  hap- 
py I  shall  be  to  see  you." 

The  eyes  of  DeUa  and  Mary  met ;  they 
understood  each  other. 

"  We  will  endeavour  to  call  before  you 
leave  town,"  said  EUzabeth. 

'•  You  may  depend  upon  seeing  us,  if 
possible,"  cried  Delia,  squeezing  the  hand 
of  Mary,  who  now  followed  lady  Victoria 
down  stairs,  pleased  with  the  hope  that 
she  should  have  another  opportunity  of 
speaking  to  the  amiable  and  affectionate 
Deha. 

Her  ladyship,  who  had  several  pur- 
chases to  make,  as  well  for  herself  as  for 
her  sister-in-law,  did  not  forget  to  buy  a 
variety  of  toys  and  cakes,  &c.  for  the  ne- 
phew of  Miss  Seymour. 

Mary,  though  gi-ateful  at  this  shew  of 
H  ^ 
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kindness  towards  one  so  dear  to  her,  could 
not  help  being  surprised  at  the  thought- 
less manner  in  which  lady  Victoria  squan- 
dered away  her  money,  without  ever 
seeming  to  consider,  fcr  a  moment,  that 
one  nuarter  of  w^iat  she  v/as  thus  wan- 
tonly parting  with,  on  a  vaiiety  of  articles 
Avhich  she  owned  she  was  not  in  want  of, 
would  perhaps  be  the  n  e^ns  of  saving  an 
industrious  family  from  ruin:  yet  lady 
Victoria  was  not  deficient  in  humanity  or 
generosity,  as  ISIary  saw  her  give,  with  the 
same  careless  profusion,  to  every  beggar 
that  made  an  appeal  to  her  charity. 

"  Alas !"  thought  Mary,  "  here  is  a  dis- 
position to  work  upon ;  in  the  mind  and 
heart  of  lady  Victoria  are  the  seeds  of 
every  virtue :  they  are  too  luxuriant ;  they 
need  the  prudent  hand  of  a  cultivator  to 
restrain  their  growth.  What  a  different 
woman  would  she  have  been,  had  circum- 
stances allowed  of  her  being  directed  by 
such  a  l^rother  as  sir  William !  How  must 
he  mourn  in  secret  to  behold  the  sister  for 
wLom  he  expressed  such  tender  interest 


DONALD    MONTEITH.  149 

some  years  a^ro,  now  grown  sp  to  woman- 
hood, not  only 'thoughtless  of  the  prt  sent 
moment,  but  equally  careless  as  to  the  fu- 
ture !  How,  also,  would  his  sympathizing 
nature  lamer  t  m^^  untimely  fa^e !  fallen  as 
I  am  from,  the  pinnacle  of  all  earthly  fe- 
licity, and  even  obliged  to  ocneeal  the  name 
of  the  family  to  vvhom  I  belong,  lest  some 
one  should  hold  '  p  the  fmgcr  of  censure, 
and  exclaim  as  1  pass  by — '  There  goes  Mary 
Fit-  roy ;  her  vanity  and  credulity  have 
met  villi  heir  p.-ni!:hment :  she  thought 
herself  th;  wife  of  the  hand:^omest  mif.n  of 
the  age;  she  v/as  only  his  mistress." 

The  stoppaixe  of  the  carriage  at  the  door 
of  lady  Victoria's  house  recalled  the  ^^an- 
dering  thoughts  of  Mary^  ^^ho  felt  more 
and  more  disinclined  for  the  company  of 
T^Irs.  Cringe  well,  who  now  joined  ihem. 
Fortunately  however  fc^-  her,  she  had  so 
much  to  say  to  lady  A^ictoria,  so  many  in- 
quiries to  make  about  what  she  had 
bought  and  whom  she  had  seen,  that  Mary 
had  leisure  to  reflect  on  the  unexpected 
pleasure  she  had  received  in  her  interview 
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with  her  cousin,  who  she  now,  more  than 
ever,  felt  anxious  to  have  become  the  wife 
of  her  brother. 

Lrdy  Victoria,  although  it  was  aheady 
the  hour  of  dinner,  persisted  in  calling  at 
jMary's  lodgings,  contrary  to  the  advice  of 
Mrs.  Cringevv^ell,  who  was  certain  that 
every  thing  would  be  s-poiled,  and  that  she 
should  not  be  able  to  touch  a  morseL 
Notwithstanding  her  ill-humour,  whicli 
became  every  instant  more  visible  on  her 
frowning  countenance,  her  giddy  ladyship 
^ot  out  of  the  carriage  to  present  with  her 
own  hand  her  numerous  presents  to  the 
lovely  boy;  while  JMrs.  Cringewell,  tak- 
ing Mary  by  the  arm,  almost  compelled 
her  to  walk  across  the  heath,  leaving  the 
carriage  to  bring  home  the  good-natured 
offender.  Had  she  not  feared  to  offend 
Mary,  by  gratifying  her  own  inclinations 
■without  leave,  her  ladyship  would  have 
carried  her  blooming  favourite  with  her  to 
Mrs.  Chudleigh's ;  but  as  2vlrs.  Eyroii, 
whom  she  now  saw,  advised  her  to  post- 
pone her    wish,    she  at   length   quitted 
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him  with  reluctance,  and  hurried  home, 
where  she  found  that,  as  Mrs.  Cringewell 
had  predicted,  the  dinner  was  nearly  all 
spoiled,  and  her  duenna,  of  course,  highly- 
displeased  wdth  her,  for  having  lost  any 
time  with  the  nephew  of  ^Nliss  Seymour, 
to  whom  she  could  not  help  extending  her 
malignity,  as  the  innocent  cause  of  her  la- 
ilysliip's  detention. 


CHAPTER  VII, 


The  first  sound  which  greeted  the  ears  of 
Mary,  on  entering  the  dining-parloiu-,  w^as 
the  voice  of  Mrs.  Cringewell,  who,  in 
accents  of  real  distress,  was  apologizing 
to  ]\Irs.  Chudleigh  for  having  kept  the 
dinner  waiting ;  every  thing  was  too  much 
done — every  thing  was  spoiled;  she  was 
sure  her  dear  fiiend  would  not  be  able  to 
touch  a  morsel ;  really  lady  Victoria  was 
much  to  blame  in  calling  at  the  cottage, 
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as  tliat  made  another  hour's  delay:  nei- 
ther Mrs.  Chudleigh,  dear,  srveet  soul!  nor 
sir  Willia^n,  would  be  able  to  pick  out  a 
dinner ;  they  certainly  had  every  reason  to 
feel  extremely  ofTended  at  being  thus  de- 
prived of  one  of  their  most  pleasant  meals ; 
it  was  inexcusable  of  them  to  have  staid  so 
late. 

]\f  rs.  Chudleigh  begged  of  Mrs.  Cringe- 
well  not  to  distress  herself  so  severely  on 
her  account,  as  it  was  impossible  to  be  al- 
v/ays  exact  to  the  hour ;  and  she  vv  as  cer- 
tain that  sir  William  would  readily  ex- 
cuse the  loss  of  his  dinner,  if  the  occasion 
of  it  had  afforded  any  gratification  to  his 
sister. 

*•'  Oh  William !"  cried  lady  Victoria, 
"  if  you  were  but  to  see  Miss  Seymour's 
little  nephevv^,  you  w^ould  only  wonder 
how  I  could  leave  him ;  he  is  the  most 
lovely  boy  T  have  ever  beheld:  every 
movement  of  his  limbs  has  a  peculiar  gi'ace, 
and  his  laugh  is  perfectly  enchanting;  posi- 
tively, ]\]iss  Seymour,  I  believe  that  I  shall 
steal  him  away  from  you;  he  has  already 
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i«ade  the  conquest  of  one  female  heart; 
and  should  he  grow  up  to  fulfil  the  pro- 
mise of  his  childhood,  he  mil  well  deserve 
the  title  of  the  handsomest  man  of  the 
age." 

^lary  gave  a  sudden  start ;  it  was  the 
name  by  which  she  had  first  known  his 
fatlier.  Her  emotion  was  visible  to  all 
present ;  to  none  more  than  to  Mrs.  Cringe- 
weh.  '•  Bless  me  !"  she  exclaimed,  "  what 
has  come  to  ^liss  Seymour?  Pray,  sir 
William,  give  her  this  smelling  bottle ;  I 
fear  she  is  ffoins  to  faint." 

"  Are  you  unw-ell,  my  dear  Mary  ?" 
said  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  wdth  anxiety. 

"  I  am  better  now,"  replied  JSIary ;  '•'  it 
was  only  a  sudden  pain  shot  through  my 
head." 

"  Neyer  mind  if  it  was  not  througb 
your  heart,  my  dear  girl,"  replied  the  eternal 
talker ;  *'  I  reaRy  thought  it  w^as  owing  to 
something  that  her  ladyship  had  said  about 
your  little  nephew :  do  you  Jpiow,  sir  Wil- 
liam that  the  child  is  as  like  jUiss  SeymouJ 
OS  if  he  were  her  own." 
h5 
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Again  Mary  became  agitated;  but  re- 
<rovered  on  hearing  lady  Victoria  say — 
"  Indeed  you  must  excuse  me,  if  I  deny 
the  truth  of  tliat  assertion,  Cringewell: 
what  do  you  think,  IVIaria  ?  you  have  seen 
my  httle  lover,  have  you  not  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  who 
felt  pained  at  the  situation  of  Mary ;  '•  I 
have  seen  Miss  Seymour's  nephew,  and 
could  not  discover  the  least  resemblance 
between  them." 

"  Were  I  permitted,"  said  sir  William, 
*'  I  should  feel  highly  flattered  if  Miss 
Seymour  would  allow  me  to  form  my 
own  judgment  on  the  important  subject 
of  JNIrs,  CringeweU's  taste ;  it  has  been 
called  in  question  by  two  ladies,  and  I 
really  think  that  it  remains  with  me  to 
decide  between  them." 

As  usual,  Mrs.  CringeweU's  vanity  led 
her  to  imagine  that  he  meant  to  compliment 
her;  smiling,  as  she  thought  most  be- 
witchingly,  she  nodded  to  him  famiharly, 
and  begged  that  sil*  William  might  be 
indulged  v/ith  a  sight  of  the  <ibild,  for  ishe 
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Avas  sure  that  he  would  agree  with  her 
concerning  the  resemblance. 

Mary  replied  that  she  could  certainly 
have  no  objection  to  gi-ant  the  request  of 
sir  "^Villiam ;  but  that  she  vras  perfectly 
convinced  that,  in  this  instance  at  least,  he 
would  differ  in  opinion  from  Mrs.  Cringe- 
well.^' 

"  I  feel  impatient  to  be  satisfied  on  the 
point,"  said  su*  William,  gaily ;  "  is  it  pos- 
sible, Miss  Seymour,  to  have  my  curiosity 
gratified  this  evening  ?" 

*•  If  you  have  no  particular  objectioiv 
my  dear  IMary,"  said  ^irs.  Chudleigli, 
*•  Thomas  shall  go  and  fetch  your  nephew: 
yet  stay ;  had  you  not  better  write  a  line 
to  I'.Irs.  Byron  ?" 

"  I  almost  tliink  it  is  too  late  to  bring 
liim  out,"  replied  Mary,  fearfuUy. 

"  I  think  so  likewise,"  cried  lady  Vic- 
toria ;  "  but  if  Z^Iiss  Seymoiu*  wiU  give  us 
leave,  Wilham  and  I  will  just  run  over  to 
the  cottage,  and  take  a  peep  at  him  befoxe 
lie  goes  to  bed." 

Mary,  who  knew  that  hei  sweet  boy 
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was  equally  handsome  in  his  night-clofhes 
as  when  dressed,  immediately  consented; 
and  her  lad)'ship,  followed  by  her  brother, 
ran  out  of  the  room,  exulting  at  the  idea 
of  convincing  him  of  the  falsity  of  her 
duenna's  report. 

JVIrs.  Cringewell,  who  was  seized  with  a 
sudden  pain  in  her  stomach,  which,  unfortu- 
nately for  her,  occurred  now  very  frequent- 
ly, retired  to  the  housekeeper's  room  for  a 
cordial,  which,  as  the  want  of  it  was  anti- 
cipated, was  already  prepared  for  her. 

"  My  dear  Mary,"  said  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
as  soon  as  they  were  alone,  "  the  imperti- 
nence and  low-bred  vulgarity  of  that 
woman  is  as  distressing  to  you  as  to  my- 
self; it  is  a  misery  to  me  to  be  obliged  to 
sit  in  her  presence :  what  an  example  of 
indelicacy  and  levity  for  Victoria,  were  she 
inclined  to  follow  it !  I  am  perfectly  con- 
vinced that  Mrs.  Cringewell  is  more  v/illing 
to  wink  at  any  impropriety  which  she 
might  be  guilty  of,  (providing  that  Victo- 
lia  did  not  interfere  with  her  oxwi  amours), 
than  to  caution  or  advise  her  to  the  con- 
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trary :  William  is  seriously  alarmed  lest 
his  sister's  character  should  suffer  from 
being  always  seen  in  the  company  cf  3frs. 
Cringewell,  as  Avell  as  lest  her  morals 
should  receive  a  taint  from  tliose  of  her 
duenna." 

'•'  I  cannot  help  acknowledging  that  I 
am  equally  disgusted  as  yourself/'  replied 
]Mary ;  the  freed-om  of  ^Irs.  Cringewell's 
conversation,  dress,  and  looks,  must  be  un- 
pleasing  to  a  man  of  sir  William's  delicate 
taste;  nor  do  I  wonder  at  his  fears  re- 
specting lady  Victoria ;  for  certainly  never 
was  there  a  more  improper  companion  for 
youth  and  beauty  tlian  ]Mrs.  Cring-ewell ; 
I  am  sure  that  she  has  taken  a  dislike  to 
me,  from  some  cause  or  other,  as  slie 
watches  ever}^  movement  of  mine,  ar.d 
looks  so  mahgnantly  while  slie  persists 
that  I  am  like  my  dear  boy," 

"  Such  are  my  fears  also,"  said  the  fair 
invalid ;  "  it  is  enough  that  you  have  ac- 
quired the  esteem  of  sir  WiUiam  to  make 
her  your  decided  enemy ;  and  the  singu- 
larity of  one  so  young  being  left  in  care 
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of  an  infant  nephew,  seems  unfortunately 
to  afford  lier  a  good  pretext  for  insinuating 
that  he  is  more  closely  related  to  you: 
but  fear  not,  beloved  M^ry ;  the  poison- 
ous shafts  of  calumny,  which  are  throwTi 
by  Mrs.  Cringewell,  will  fall  blunted  to 
the  ground:  a  few  days  will  rid  you  of 
her  ofiensive  presence;  and,  thank  Hea- 
ven !  she  has  lost  the  power  to  injure  you 
in  the  opinion  of  \V  illiam,  vv^hose  friend- 
ship I  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  is 
yours.  As  he  becomes  more  intimately 
acquainted  with  you,  my  dear  Mary,  his 
excellent  qualities  v/ill  gradually  insure 
to  him  your  confidence.  Disappointed 
"in  his  first  affections  by  the  untimely 
death  of  n:y  beloved  sister,  I  do  not  think 
it  probable  that  he  wdil  ^ver  marry ;  his 
disposition  is  naturally  serious;  constant 
in  his  opinions,  w^arm  and  steady  in  his 
attachments,  sti'ictly  just  and  honourable 
in  all  his  actions,  he  is  a  friend  of  ster- 
ling worth ;  he  is  a  man  to  wdiom  I  can 
confide  even  you,  my  young  and  hand^ 
isome  M^ry  ;  he  is  one  whose  knov/ledge 


DOXALD    MONTEITH.  159 

and  advice  may,  at  a  future  time,  be  of 
service  to  you." 

jMar}'  siglieil  deeply ;  the  remembrance 
of  his  disinterested  counsels,  given  to  her 
when  she  was  barely  fourteen,  crossed  her 
mind :  she  had  not  mentioned  to  the  in- 
valid the  circumstance  of  lier  early  friend ; 
neither  liad  she  been  able  to  inform  her  of 
the  unexpected  meeting  with  Delia:  to 
do  this  she  must  necessarily  betray  her  real 
name,  and  she  therefore  denied  herself  the 
pleasure  of  communicating  to  lUrs.  Chud- 
leitj^h  their  interview. 

Lady  Victoria  and  her  brotlier  were  now 
returned,  and  with  them  came  tlie  duen- 
na, llie  latter  had  been  ciiatting  with 
the  liousekeeper,  and  had  been  induced  to 
take  an  additional  glass  of  cordial,  proba- 
bly on  account  of  the  additional  pain  in 
her  stomacli  that  evening,  ''  Well,  my 
dear  sir  WiHiani,"  said  she,  catching  hold 
of  his  arm.,  and  looking  languishingiy  in 
his  face,  ^*  are  you  not  of  my  opmion?  Is 
not  the  l3oy  as  like  Miss  Seymour  as  if 
he  were  her  own  child  ?" 
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Sir  William  looked  at  her  for  a  mo- 
ment with  surprise:  disgusted  at  the 
boldness  of  her  eyes  and  the  freedom  of 
her  manner,  lie  coldly  replied — "  That  he 
he  certainly  was  not  of  her  opinion;  as 
never  were  two  countenances  more  unlike 
than  those  of  ]Miss  Seymour  and  her  ne- 
phew." He  then  turned  from  her,  and 
walked  towards  the  couch,  on  which  Mary 
and  ^Irs.  Chudleio^h  were  seated.  Placing 
himself  between  them,  he  took  both  their 
hands,  and  pressing  them  gently,  said — 
"  Congeniality  of  sentiment  and  kindred 
ex^'Hlence  bind  you  to  each  other."  Then 
k)wrTin<T  his  voice — ■"  Would  to  God  that 
my  sister  was  as  fortunate  in  her  friends  as 
my  dear  Mitria,  or  that  she  had  such  a 
protector  and  companion  as  Mrs.  Byron ; 
the  old  lady  has  quite  captivated  me,  MisS 
Seymour." 

Mary,  delighted  by  the  opportunity  of 
praising  her  iTiattrnal  friend,  replied  to  him 
in  terms  of  aniniated  gi;atitude :  she  seem- 
ed as  if  she  (^ould  never  sufficiently  ex.toi 
the  wisdom,  prudence,  and  affection  of  her 
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venerable  monitress.  -vvhose  appearrnce  had 
thus  strongly  preporses.sed  sir  WilJirm  in 
her  favour;  the  tenderness  of  her  feelings, 
and  the  exhi]aTat'*n<^  siih>iect  she  was  so 
eloquently  conversing  on,  overeanne  iVe 
natural  diffidence  of  her  disposition,  wlJle 
it  heightened  the  loveL*nes*s  of  her  coun- 
tenance, and  made  her  mere  hke  what  she 
was  when  sir  AYilliani  first  knew^  her.  A 
tinge  of  melancholy  V  pervaded  his  features, 
tis  she  now  most  forcibly  brought  to  his 
recollection  the  svvcet  little  giil  to  ^•.  hem 
he  had  so  instantaneously  beccmc  at- 
tached. ]Mary  caught  a  glance  of  his 
eyes ;  they  were  full  of  tender  meaning, 
which  none  present,  except  herself,  could 
translate  :  blushing,  she  cast  her  ovrn  on 
the  ground,  and  became  silent. 

"  To  be  thus  praised,  thus  beloved," 
ciied  sir  William,  raising  her  hand  to  his 
lips,  "  is  a  sufficient  inducement  to  become 
your  friend;  dear  JMiss  Seymour,  I  feel 
tiiat  it  is  necessary  for  me  to  attempt,  at 
Icijst,  to  gain  so  enviable  a  distinction." 

3Irs.    Cringe^vell,  wlio  was   complete- 
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ly  out  of  temper  at  the  repulse  she  had 
met  with  from  sir  William,  sat  kicking 
her  foot  up  and  down,  in  order  to  shew 
her  handsome  leg,  as  well  as  to  display  her 
silk  stockings  and  pale  yellow  shoes. 
"  Bless  me !"  said  she,  *•'  lady  Victoria,  if  I 
do  not  believe  that  your  brotlier  is  actually 
become  enamoured  of  Mrs.  Byron,  who, 
I  am  certain,  is  old  enough  to  be  his 
grandmother:  to  be  sure,  it  is  all  the 
fashion  now-a-days  for  young  gentlemen 
to  fall  in  love  with  old  women." 

"  Indeed !"  said  sir  William,  sarcasti- 
cally. "  Then  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  they 
are  not  among  those  whose  vanity  and  ig- 
norance lead  them  to  ape  the  manners  of 
youth,  and  to  copy  all  its  foUies :  nothing 
surely  can  be  more  disgusting  to  a  man  of 
sense  than  to  see  a  woman,  whose  age 
ought  to  make  her  an  object  of  respect, 
imitating  the  dress  and  levity  of  a  romping 
school-girl,  and  slavishly  follovring  foshions, 
which  must  certainly  tempt  even  foreign- 
ers to  call  in  question  the  boasted  modesty 
of  English  women." 
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Mary  cast  a  glance  at  her  own  person  in 
the  mhror  before  lier,  and  felt  delighted 
that  she  at  least  did  not  come  witliin  the 
lash  of  sir  William's  reproof.  Mrs.  Cringe- 
ivell  felt  that  it  was  meant  for  her,  and 
muttered  to  herself  a  something  about 
mock-modesty,  false  dehcac^',  and  hating 
prudery;  looking  at  the  same  time  at 
IsIryj  ^^dth  all  the  spitefulness  of  her  soul, 
V.  hich  was  now  ready  to  bm*st  v/ith  yex- 
ation. 

'•  A  truce,  my  dear  brother,"  cried  lady 
Victoria,  whose  good-nature  led  her  to 
pity  the  awkward  situation  of  her  duenna; 
"  you  are  rather  severe  this  evening  on  us 
poor  females  of  fa-Ghion,  Vv^ho,  you  know, 
are  obliged  to  dress  and  act  a  little  like 
other  people:  I  verily  believe  that  you 
have  not  yet  told  Miss  Seymour  what  you 
think  of  her  little  nephevr ;  yet  I  dare  say 
you  ^vould  give  the  v/orld  to  have  sucli  a 
-son  of  your  own." 

"  Evers'  thintr  that  beloni^cs  to  ]Miss 
Seymour,"  said  sir  William,  turning  to- 
'vvards  her  with  evident  pleasure,  "  seems 
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to  partake  of  her  own  virtues  and  there- 
fore cannot  fall  of  beinf^  regnrded  by  me 
with  esteem  and  admiration ;  I  only  wish 
that  the  beautiful  boy  I  saw  this  evening 
was  old  enough  to  be  con'idcd  to  my  care; 
hov/  delighted  I  should  be  to  patronize  and 
briu:^  forward  the  nepiiew  of  Miss  Sey- 
mour i" 

Mar}^'s  eyes  thanked  Mm  for  the  kind- 
ness of  his  wish. 

"  You  forget  that  he  has  a  father  to  be 
consulted,  AVilliam,"  said  her  ladyship, 
"  and  that  he  m.ay  have  already  destined 
his  lovely  son  to  some  other  profession." 

"  True,"  replied  sir  William,  thought- 
fiilly.  "  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  shall  alvv^ays, 
I  am  confident,  feel  an  interest  in  the  fate 
of  jNIiss  Seymour's  nephew." 

Sir  V^^ihiam  and  Mrs.  Chudleigh  now 
sat  down  to  chess.  Mrs.  Cringewell  made 
a  second  retreat  to  tlie  housekeeper's  room 
to  order  something  which  she  wished  for 
supper,  but  more  to  vent  her  spleen 
against  sir  ^Villiam  and  JMary,  vrhich  she 
i^id  in  no  very  delicate  terms,  calling  her  an 
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artful  hus?y,  who,  she  wcis  cerla'n.  was  no 
better  than  slie  should  be,  and  ulio,  she 
felt  rssured  in  her  own  mind,  was  the  real 
mother  of  that  boy  whom  there  was  such 
a  fuss  about.  The  waiting-maid  of  ]>'^rs, 
Chudleigh  now  freely  declared  he?^  opi- 
nions, "v\  hich  were  the  same  as  Mrs.  Cringe- 
well's;  and  the  character  of  poor  INlary 
was  thus  torn  to  pieces  in  the  housekeep- 
er's room,  while  she,  unconscious  of  what 
was  passing,  was  innocently  employed  in 
accompanying  lady  Victoria  in  some  duets 
on  the  haip. 

Sir  W'^iiliam  and  IV^rs.  Chudleigh  be- 
came equally  inattentive  to  the  game ; 
both  stopped,  as  if  by  mutual  consent,  at 
the  sovmd  of  Mary's  mellow  voice.  She 
was  singing  the  ballad  of  "  Eveleen's 
Bower ;"  and  as  she  sung  the  last  stanza,  in 
a  tremulous,  yet  beautiful  tone,  it  thriijcd 
the  hearts  of  sir  William  and  jMrs.  Chud- 
leigh, the  latter  of  whom  too  well  imagined 
what  was  passing  in  the  mind  cf  the  in- 
jured performer,  as  fhe  repeated  the  fol- 
lowing lines — 
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*^  But  there's  a  lii;;ht  above,  wiiich  nioiie  ci\n  remove 
That  stain  upon  the  snow  of  fair  Eveleea's  fume." 

Tli8  blush  of  disappointed  pride,  of 
wounded  love,  deepened  the  faded  rose 
that  tinged  the  fair  cheek  of  Mary. 

*'  Exquisite !"  cried  lady  Victoria.  "  Oh, 
you  have  enchanted  me,  Miss  Seymour!! 
do  have  the  goodness  to  sing  it  over  again, 
that  I  may  endeavour  to  catch  your  style  : 
I  have  heard  it  before,  but  then  it  did  not 
strike  me  as  being  any  thing  very  particular." 

Mary  immediately  complied,  and  threw 
in  some  fresh  graces  which  had  the  merit 
of  not  spoihng  the  simplicity  of  the  origi- 
nal melody.  Sir  William  could  not  re- 
frain from  testifying  the  admiration  he 
felt ;  and  Mary  was  w  ell  rewarded  for  the 
i^xertion  she  had  made  by  the  conscious- 
ness that,  should  she  ever  become  known 
to  him,  she  would  not  disgTace  the  opinion 
he  had  fonned  of  lier  early  talents. 

*'  I  do  not  think  you  are  fond  of  the 
Scotch  music,  Miss  Seymour,"  said  her 
ladyship ;  "  for  I  have  never  heard  you 
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play  any ;  and  yet  can  tliere  be  a  s^^-eete^ 
song  than — "  O  Nannie,  wilt  thou  gang 
with  me  ?" 

"  I  am  extremely  partial  to  that  song,'" 
replied  her  brother ;  "  and  if  IVIiss  Seymour 
will  play  ity  I  will  endeavour  to  do  all  the 
justice  in  my  power  to  the  sentiments  of 
the  poet." 

'•'  You  must  excuse  me<  indeed,"  said 
3Iary,  pale  as  death,  and  trembling  with 
agitation ;  "  I  know  not  the  tune." 

"  It  is  liere,  ]Miss  Seymour,"  cried  her 
ladyship,  as  she  ran  her  light  fingers  over 
the  keys  of  the  instrument, 

*'  Come,  ^liss  Seymour,"  said  sir  ^Yil- 
iiam,  taking   her    hand,  "  will   you   not 
"oblige  me?" 

"  I  cannot,  indeed  I  cannot,"  exclaimed 
Mary,  withdrawing  it  hastily,  and  with  a 
look  so  painfully  emban-assed,  that  sir 
^VilHam  viewed  her  with  surprise.  "  I 
never  play  ^she  Scotch  songs,*'  she  added, 
in  still  greater  confiision. 

Sir  William,  who  thou  ht  it  impossible 
that  she  should  aisiike  what  every  person 
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of  taste  allowed  to  be  beautiful,  could  only 
attribute  her  disinclination  to  oblige  him 
to  a  fear,  perhaps,  of  his  inability  to  accom- 
pany her  performance.  Dropping  her 
hand,  he  coldly  bowed,  and  requested  his 
sister  to  play  the  song  he  wished ;  while 
Mrs.  Chudleigli,  amazed  at  the  conduct  of 
!Mary,  beckoned  to  her  to  take  her  seat  be- 
side her  on  trie  sofa. 

SirWilHam  possessed  a  fine,  clear,  manly 
voice,  which,  though  it  wanted  the  magi- 
cal sweetness  of  Donald  iMonteith's,  was 
well  calculated  to  breathe  forth  all  the  ge- 
nuine feeling  of  the  inspired  writer.  Mary 
found  herself  unable  to  listen  to  the  song 
which  Monteith  had  so  frequently  sung 
to  her ;  the  tears  rushed  into  her  eyes,  ancf 
her  whole  frame  became  convulsed,  even  to 
agony. 

Tvlrs.  Chudleigh,  alarmed,  took  her  hand; 
"  Retire  with  me,  dearest  Mary,"  said 
she ;  *'  I  see  that  you  are  unwell."  Say- 
ing this  she  led  her  out  of  the  apartment  to 
her  own  bed-room,  where,  fastening  the 
door,  that  they  might  not  be  disturbed,  she 
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pressed  the  agitated  gii'l  to  her  breast. 
"  ReUeve  yourself,  my  dear  friend ;  weep 
freely  on  my  bosom ;  you  cannot  lean  on 
one  that  loves  you  more  sincerely." 

JNIary,  when  a  little  recovered,  apolo- 
gized for  the  weakness  she  had  betrayed, 
and  candidly  owned  the  cause. 

"  I  feared  as  much,"  replied  the  amiable 
invalid ;  *'  and  that  you  may  be  spared  the 
pain  of  noticing  it  again  to  sir  WilUam  or 
Victoria,  I  will  account  for  your  not  being 
able  to  play  the  Scotch  airs  in  a  manner 
.satisfactoiy  to  them  and  agreeable  to 
yourself." 

"  And  I,"  said  Mary,  "  as  it  is  now  late, 
will  return  home,  if  you  will  have  the 
goodness  to  make  my  excuses  to  them 
also." 

]Mrs.  Chudleigh,  though  more  and  more 
im"vvilhng  to  lose  an  hour  of  JMaiy's  so- 
ciety, assented  to  this  pi'oposal.  Embrac- 
ing her  affectionately,  she  returned  to  the 
drawing-room ;  where,  notwithstanding 
that  the  pride  of  sir  William  was  oftended, 

VOL.  IV.  I 
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he  anxiously  inquired  the  cause  of  ]\Ii^g 
Seymour's  absence.  .He  no  sooner  learnt 
that  she  was  unwell,  and  that  her  indispo- 
sition arose  from  the  revival  of  some  pain- 
ful recollection,  which  had  been  called 
forth  by  hearing  the  favourite  song  of  a 
deceased  friend,  than  his  displeasure  va- 
nished, and  his  heart  swelled  with  tender- 
ness and  sympathy  towards  Maiy. 

"  I  thought  it  impossible,"  said  he, 
"  that  a  mind  Uke  hers  could  be  insensible 
to  the  charms  of  Scottish  music:  sweet 
girl !  how  dearly  must  she  have  loved  that 
friend  to  be  so  deeply  affected  by  a  song ! 
Do  you  know,  JNIaria,  if  it  was  a  lady  to 
whom  IMiss  Seymour  was  so  strongly  at- 
tached?" 

"  Is  that  a  fair  question,  AVilHam  ?"  said 
his  sister. 

"  Perhaps  not,  Victoria :  from  any  other 
man  it  might  be  deemed  an  insolent  one ; 
but  Maria  has  drawn  largely  on  my  friend- 
ship for  her  friend ;  she  has  excited  a  de- 
gree of  interest  in  my  bosom,  which  makes 
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tlie  question  I  have  just  asked  neither  un- 
natural nor  impertinent" 

"  And  I  will  answer  it,  William,  as  far 
as  I  may,  without  infringing  on  the  con- 
fidence my  lovely  friend  has  reposed  in 
me.  The  youth  and  merits  of  JSIary  have 
not  exempted  her  from  sufferings,  wliich, 
however,  are  by  no  means  common :  it  has 
pleased  the  Ahnighty  to  try  her  severely, 
to  deprive  her  of  a  relation  whom  she 
loved  with  romantic  enthusiasm,  and 
whose  memory  will  ever  be  held  sacred, 
while  every  thing  tlrat  recalls  him  to  her 
recollection  has  power  to  affect  her,  as 
you  have  seen :  she  has  been  singularly 
unfortunate  ;  yet  I  hope,  I  trust,  that  her 
future  years  will  still  afford  her  some  ray 
of  hope,  some  cherished  treasure,  that  will 
make  her  life  become  once  more  of  value 
to  herself" 

"  Dear !  dear !  how  sorry  I  am  to  hear 

that  ]Miss  Seymour  is  mihappy !"  cried  lady 

Victoria ;  "  I  declare  I  had  no  idea  4hat 

one  so  young  could  have  met  with  any 
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tiling  to  blight  the  openmg  bud  of  happy 
expectation:  IMiss  Seymour  is,  however, 
single  ;  she  at  least  possesses  the  power  of 
sweetening  the  bitter  cup  of  disappoint- 
Tneiit,  by  exerting  the  freedom  of  her 
choice  in  a  parbier  for  life.  The  loss  of 
her  parents,  although  a  severe  misfortune, 
yet  left  her  at  liberty  to  make  her  own 
election,  and  happiness  may  yet  be  hers: 
she  has  my  best  wishes:  has  she  not 
yours,  my  brother  ?" 

Sir  William  started  as  from  a  reverie ; 
his  eyes  were  humid,  as  well  as  those  of 
lady  Victoria,  who,  notwithstanding  her 
natural  or  assumed  levity,  did  not  want 
feehng  when  any  thing  occurred  to  call  it 
forth.  ^*  Yes,  Victoria,"  said  he,  as  he 
tenderly  kissed  her  cheek ;  "  Miss  Sey- 
mour has  my  best  wishes:  what  a  com- 
panion would  slie  be  for  you,  instead  of 
that  medley  of  vulgarity,  ignorance,  and 
wanton  vanity,  to  whose  care  the  general 
has  consigned  you  !  My  blood  boils  with 
indignation  when  I  reflect  on  the  gross  im- 
prudence he  has  thus  committed,  in  giving 
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fo  yovi  a  woman  wliose  conversation  and 
whose  freedom  of  manners  must  often  call 
a  blush  on  your  cheek.  Let  the  house  of 
your  father,  my  clear  sister,  become  your 
principal  residence  during  the  absence  of 
your  husband ;  I  must,  however,  write  to 
him  upon  the  subject ;  it  is  of  too  much  im- 
portance to  be  neglected :  the  more  I  see 
of  ]\irs.  Cringewell,  the  more  I  am  con- 
vinced that  she  v/ould  not  hesitate  to  make 
the  first  advances  to  any  man." 

"  Oh  fie,  William  !"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship ;  "  how  severe  you  are  against  poo2^ 
Cringewell!  I  certainly  do  not  like  lier, 
and  should  rejoice  at  being  free  from  her 
eternal  talkativeness ;  but,  upon  my  word, 
I  do  not  think  so  badly  of  her  as  you  do, 
though  I  confess  that  she  has  very  often^ 
put  me  to  confusion  wlien  she  has  been 
conversing  with  the  friends  of  the  general 
who  call  occasionally  at  my  house:  still,, 
as  he  has  thought  proper  to  assign  to  her 
a  place  at  his  table,  and  ta  desire  her  to 
continue  with  me  while  he  is  abroad,  t 
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should  not  like  to  offend  him  by  any  mark 
of  disrespect  to  his  wishes." 

**  Dear  Victoria,"  replied  sir  Wilham, 
throwing  his  arms  affectionately  round 
her,  "  may  you  ever  pay  the  same  praise- 
wortliy  attention  to  the  desires  of  the  ge- 
neral as  you  do  at  this  moment !  obedience 
in  a  wife  is  a  virtue  which  cannot  be  too* 
much  extolled :  I  know  little  of  your  hus- 
band but  by  report,  yet  I  hope  that  he  will 
set  a  proper  "\'alue  upon  your  forbearance  r 
the  honour  of  my  family  must  not,  how- 
ever, be  tarnished  by  the  breath  of  slan- 
der; even  your  innocence,  Victoria,  will 
not  sl)ield  you  from  the  ill-natured  re- 
marks of  the  censorious,  nor  guard  yoir 
against  the  artifices  of  my  sex,  who  may 
feel  authorised  to  attempt  the  virtue  of  a 
woman  that  could  tolerate,  as  a  friend, 
such  a  being  as  Mrs.  Cringewell." 

"  Dear  WiUiam,  do  not  look  gi^ve,  nor 
think  thus  severely  of  my  duenna;  I  am 
certain  that  she  would  npver  advise  me  to 
act  imprudently,  if  I  were  so  inclined ;  her 
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partiality  to  yourself  should  lead  you  to  be 
more  lenient  to  her  failings." 

"  Victoria,  the  pmity  of  your  own  mind 
ill  accords  with  the  general  giddiness  of 
your  manners;  yet  tliat  it  is  pure  and 
spotless  I  feel  assured;  but  beware  how 
you  place  any  confidence  in  the  profes- 
sions of  ]Mrs.  Cringewell ;  she  is  a  charac- 
ter too  deep,  too  designing,  for  you  to 
fatliom :  vour  rank  in  life  is  alone  suffi- 
cient  to  procure  you  the  appearance  of  her 
friendship  ;  it  is  your  title,  not  yourself, 
that  wdns  her  disgusting  servility ;  while 
her  affected  partiality  for  me  (a  partiality 
to  which  every  fresh  face  gives  bui:h)  only 
renders  her  a  still  greater  object  of  my 
aversion:  let  me  not  hear  you  again  at- 
tempt, Victoria,  to  gloss  over  the  faults  of 
that  woman,  or  I  shall  become  still  more 
alarmed  on  your  account,  lest  you  should 
accustom  yourself  to  think  hghtly  o^ fail- 
ings which  border  too  closely  on  wdiat 
may  justly  be  termed  vices  in  your  sex." 

"  I  think  as  you  do  of  ^Irs,  Cringewell,' 
said  the  invalid ;  "  and  am  happy,  Wil- 
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liam,  to  find  that  you  mean  to  interfere  on 
the  subject:  but  allow  me  to  say  that 
your  application  should  first  be  made  to 
your  father,  who  will  be  the  best  person  to 
remonstrate  with  the  general,  and  gain  the 
dismissal  of  his  ill-judged  confidant :  m 
the  mean  time,  be  assured  that  Victoria's 
affection  for  her  husband  is  the  best  guar- 
dian of  her  ov/n  virtue  and  hiSv.honour." 

Her  ladyship  for  a  moment  looked 
thoughtful ;  a  half-suppressed  sigh  escaped 
lier.  It  was  heard  by  her  brother,  w4iose 
countenance  instantly  resumed  its  natural 
sweetness ;  again  his  arms  encircled  her, 
as  in  a  voice  of  tender  anxiety  he  inquired 
what  could  have  power  to  call  forth  a  sigh 
from  a  bosom  so  free  from  care  ? 

Lady  Victoria  coloured  as  she  felt  the 
necessity  of  uttering  a  falsehood ;  she  at- 
tributed it  to  the  serious  conversation  of 
her  brother,  for  she  dared  not  hint  to  him 
that,  all  happy  as  she  seemed,  and,  to  ap- 
pearance, free  from  even  the  semblance  of 
a  care,  yet  in  secret  she  had  a  grief  which, 
when  she  was  alone,  would  often  call  forth 
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the  sigh  of  bhghted  hope,  the  tear  of  vain 
reei'et.  The  affectionate  caresses  and  bro- 
therly  love  of  sir  William  soon,  however, 
recalled  the  ready  smile  to  the  cheerful 
countenance  of  her  ladyship;  and  the 
short-lived  sigh  was  quickly  forgotten  by 
all  but  the  w^atchftil  guardian  of  a  sister's 
happiness. 

No  sooner  had  sir  William  retired  for 
tiie  night,  than  he  sat  down  to  write  ta 
lord  Beaufort  on  the  subject  of  Mrs.  Cringe- 
well's  removal,  and  entreated  his  father 
not  to  delay  rnaking  the  necessary  appli- 
cation. This  done,  he  consoled  himself 
with  the  hope  that  the  morals  and  manners 
of  his  sister  would  escape  the  contaminat- 
ing influence  of  her  companion,  and  tliat 
the  general  would  not  lose  a  moment  in 
making  such  arrangements  as  would  ren- 
der the  presence  of  j\Irs. .  Cringewell  no 
longer  requisite..  ''^  Alas!"  lie  exclaimed, 
rising  and  pacing  the  chamber,  "  while  I 
am  thus  anxiously  solicitous  to  preserve 
the  character  of  my  sister  free  from  ble- 
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mish,  wlioshallwatch  over  tliat  of  the  lovely 
Miss  Seymour?  who  shall  guard  that 
angel  form  from  danger  ?  who  shall  speak 
peace  to  her  wounded  mind,  and  supply 
the  place  of  that  friend  so  beloved,  so  la- 
mented ?  And  thou  too,  my  early  love — 
my  beautiful,  my  innocent,  my  confiding 
JMary  I  what  pai't  of  the  globe  dost  thou 
now  inhabit?  'Hast  thou  forgotten  him 
who  made  the  iirst  impression  on  thy 
virgin  heart  ?  1  dm  who  first  stampt  on  thy 
sweet  lips  the  seal  of  love ;  and  who,  had 
he  dared,  would  have  pledged  to  thee  his 
lieart?  Where  ai-t  thou,  ^lary,  still  Idc- 
loved,  still  remembered  with  a  sigh  ?  Am  I 
then  fated  never  to  behold  thee  more? 
Yet  how  singular,  1k)w  incomprehensible, 
tliat  chance  should  bring  to  my  know- 
ledge a  bemg  such  as  I  should  deem  thy 
very  counterpart,  had  affliction,  which, 
Heaven  forbid!  robbed  thee  of  thy  en- 
chanting^ vivacitv,  ^nd  stole  from  thv 
cheek  its  blushing  roses  [  Ah !  I  too  well 
comprehend  the  internal  agitation  which  I 
feel  at  the  sight  of  JMiss  Seymour,  whose 
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features,  nay,  whose  very  name,  remind 
me  of  my  little  friend :  I  have  nothing  to 
dread  from  the  interest  she  has  excited  in 
my  breast ;  I  need  not  seek  to  damp  the 
tenderness  which  her  unprotected  youth 
and  beauty  call  forth ;  Maria  has  claimed 
for  her  my  friendship,  and  should  even  a 
softer  sentiment  pervade  my  soul,  and  the 
second  Mar}'  become  as  dear  as  the  first, 
am  I  not  now  my  own  master,  and  free  to 
gratify  my  inclinations?" 

He  stopped  short ;  a  feeling  of  exulta- 
tion warmed  his  breast,  a  ray  of  hope,  of 
liappines^,  darted  across  his  sight ;  it  was 
succeeded,  however,  by  the  chilling  gloom 
of  suspicion ;  the  mysterious  situation  of 
jNIary — her  private  sorrows — her  little 
charge,  on  wiiom  she  doted  with  idola- 
trous affection — her  recent  agony  at  the 
repetition  of  a  favourite  song,  all  conspired 
to  alarm  the  sensitive  mind  of  sir.  William. 
He  rang  his  bell  hastily  for  his  attendant, 
determined  no  lono-er  to  give  way  to  feel- 
ings which,  in  the  present  state  of  things, 
might  only  ada  to  iiis  secret  melancholy; 
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since,  however  tenderly  his  heart  might 
beat  for  the  image  of  his  little  friend,  the 
honour  of  his  family  was  too  sacred  tohirn 
to  be  tarnished  by  introducing  into  it  a 
person  of  doubtful  character. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


The  increasing  debility  of  Mrs.  Chnd- 
leigh,  which  became  hourly  more  and 
more  visible,  gave  the  most  serious  alarm 
to  Mary,  sir  William,  and  his  sister.  The 
latter  had  only  one  day  more  to  pass  with 
the  amiable  invalid,  who,  on  the  morning 
of  the  third,  intended  to  begin  her  jour- 
ney, and  travel  by  easy  stages  to  Ply- 
mouth, near  which  was  situated  the  mag- 
nificent abode  of  her  guardian,  baron 
D'Eresby. 

The  ever-lively  features  of  lady  Victoria 
were  now  clouded  by  sorrow ;  she  was  on 
the  eve  of  parting  with  a  friend  she  highly 
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esteemed — a  friend  whose  delicate  health 
made  it  almost  certain  they  would  never 
meet  again.  The  melancholy  depicted  on 
her  face  found  its  way  to  the  hearts  of 
IVIary  and  sir  William ;  tlie  spirits  of  the 
former  sunk  in  proportion  as  the  time  ap- 
proached which  was  to  separate  her  from 
JMrs.  Chudleigh;  it  was  in  vain  that  sir 
William  urged  her  to  eat,  or  reminded 
her  that  her  tea  still  remained  untouched. 
The  vacant  seat  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  wlio 
had  for  the  first  morning  excused  herself 
from  meeting  them  at  breakflist,  reminded 
Mary  of  the  fearful  weakness  which  had 
compelled  her  to  remain  so  much  longer 
than  usual  in  her  own  room.  Lady  Vic- 
toria had  also  lost  her  appetite ;  but  Mrs 
Cringewell,  whose  tongue  ran  with  un- 
abated svviftness,  although  iinwell,  and 
deeply  affected  by  the  idea  of  parting  with 
her  dear,  sweet  friend,  still  contrived  to 
swallow  dowm  three  new-laid  eggs  and  a 
round  of  toast,  declaring  that  she  had 
scarce  closed  her  eves  all  Xivjht  for  think- 
ing  of  poor,  dear  Mrs.  Chudleigli. 
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All  present  were  too  much  occupied  by 
their  own  thoughts  to  pay  much  attention 
to  tiie  loquacity  of  Mrs.  Cringewell.  Sir 
William  and  his  sister,  followed  by  Mary, 
were  leaving  the  breakfast-parlour,  when, 
she  caught  the  arm  of  the  pensive  girl, 
and  begged  that  she  would  allow  her  a 
few  minutes'  conversation. 

JMary,  though  vexed  at  being  prevented 
from  going  to  visit  the  invalid,  neverthe- 
less returned  at  the  desire  of  the  eternal 
talker,  who,  taking  her  hand  and  kissing  it 
fervently,  exclaimed — "  Dearest,  sweetest 
Miss  Seymour !  I  am  almost  broken- 
hearted at  leaving  that  angel  of  a  v/oman  ;• 
oh,  when  shall  I  meet  with  her  equal  ?'' 
She  then  wiped  her  eyes  with  her  cambric 
handkerchief  "  Never,  never  in  thi:^ 
world  shall  I  find  another  Mrs.  Cluid- 
leigh!  Dea,r  soul!  dear  creature!  I 
should  feel  myself  proud  and  happy  by 
niglit  and  by  day  to  work  for  her,  even  to 
be  iier  servant,  so  that  I  could  ahvays  be 
near  her  !  Dear  Miss  Seymour,  could  you 
Dot   contrive  to  get  me   something  that 
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"belonged  to  her,  an  old  shoe,  or  any  thing 
that  once  was  worn  by  her?  I  sliould 
treasure  it  sacredly,  and  never  part  with 
what  belonged  to  my  dear,  sweet,  angdic 
Mrs.  Chudleigh.  Oh  dear !"  she  con- 
tinued, sobbing  aloud,  "  oh  dear !  and 
shall  I  never  see  her  any  more  ?" 

IVIary,  who  had  listened  with  surprise  tO 
the  singular  conversation,  and  still  more 
singular  request  of  JMrs.  Cringewell,  gazed 
on  her  in  silence,  until  the  cleeply-cifliicted 
mournei^  withdrew  from  her  face  the  hand- 
Icerchief,  whose  lily  whiteness  was  stained 
by  the  streaks  of  carmine  wiiich  the  tears 
had  washed  from  her  cheeks. 

"  Now  dear  ISIiss  Seymour !  honey 
Mary!  will  3^ou  find  me  something  be- 
longing to  that  angelic  sufferer?  1  care 
not  what  it  is;" 

jMary  could  hardly  repress  her  contempt 
at  this  affected  shew  of  fondness,  from  such 
a  woman  as  the  one  before  her,  towards  a 
being  so  pure  and  delicate  in  mind  and 
manners  as  ISIrs.  Chudleigh.  Turning  to 
her,  with  a  look  of  irony,  she  said — *'  1  am 
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certain,  madam,  that  if  you  apply  to  my 
friend's  waiting- woman,  she  will  allow  you 
to  make  your  own  choice  of  any  cast-off 
article  belonging  to  her  mistress." 

*•'  You  do  not  mean  to  insult  me,  Miss 
Seymour,  surely  ?" 

*'  Nay,  madam ;  I  was  only  putting  you. 
in  the  way  to  obtain  your  wish." 

"  Well,  then,  if  you  advise  me  to  do  so, 
I  will  go  directly  to  Mrs.  Nelson,  and  ask 
her  for  some  trifle:  were  it  not  for  my 
dear  lady  Victoria,  I  would  offer  my  ser- 
vices to  attend  IVIrs.  Chudleigh  to  vSpain : 
$weet  ungel!  vvhat  a  comfort  it  v/ouLd  be 
to  her  to  have  such  a  clever  woman  as 
rayself  about  her  person!  how  I  should 
divert  her  mind  with  my  amusing  stories, 
and  how  nicely  I  could  make  any  little 
delicacy  to  entice  her  to  eat !  I  wonder, . 
Miss  Seymour,  that  you  do  not  go  with^ 
her  to  Spain ;  I  know  that  Mrs.  Nelson 
would  be  very  glad  to  stay  behind,  if  you 
would  take  her  place;  and  really  I  think 
it  would  be  a  comfortable  situation  for  a. 
young  v/oman  of  no  fortune ;  only,  to  be 
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sure,  you  don't  like  to  leave  your  little 
nephew." 

.  Indignation  crimsoned  the  face  and 
bosom  of  Mary  at  this  fresh  proof  of  vul- 
gar insolence;  her  eyes  flashed  fire;  but 
remembering  th.at  the  object  beftpre  her 
was  beneath  her  anger,  she  merely  said, 
v/hile  a  smile  of  contempt  played  around 
her  beautifid  mouth — "  How  much  I  am 
obliged  to  3'ou,  my  dear  Mrs.  Cringewell, 
for  your  good  wishes !  nay,  for  those  of 
]Mrs.  Xelson  :  yet  I  am,  somehow  or  other^ 
very  much  afraid  tiiat  I  should  but  ill 
suppl}'  her  place,  since,  from  having  been 
the  confidential  friend  and  bosom-compa- 
nion of  her  mistress,  and  from  being  unfor- 
tunately possessed  of  talents  and  connex- 
ions which  place  me  upon  an  equality  with 
INIrs.  Chudleigh,  I  really  think  that  I  am 
not  quite  so  fit  a  person  to  fill  the  situation 
of  lady's  maid,  as  your  partial  goodness 
leads  you  to  suppose." 

Saying  this,  Mary  quitted  the  breakfast- 
parlour,    leaving    IVIrs.  Crino:eweil   asto- 
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nished  at  the  spirit  she  had  shewn,  and  half 
inclined  to  beUeve  that  she  had  been  mis- 
informed respecting  her.  She  neverthe- 
less hastened  to  the  housekeeper's  room, 
to  whom,  as  \^e\l  as  to  Mrs.  Nelson,  she 
repeated  what  had  passed;  not,  however, 
forgetting  to  beg  from  her  a  something 
wliicli  had  belonged  to  her  dear  Mrs. 
Chudleigh ;  and  she  actually  made  choice 
of  a  pair  of  easy  shoes,  which  she  said  she 
should  look  on  with  veneration,  and  only 
wear  when  her  feet  were  particularly 
affected  by  the  weather. 

The  blush  of  offended  pride  still  lin* 
gered  on  the  cheek  of  Mary  ^vhen  she  en- 
tered the  apartment  of  the  invalid.  Sir 
William  and  his  sister  were  sitting,  in  evi- 
dent dejection,  on  each  side  of  the  couch 
on  which  she  reposed.  A  smile  of  inef- 
fable sweetness  enlivened  her  features  on 
the  approach  of  Mary.  "  AVhat  has  de-  * 
tained  you  so  long  below,  my  dear  girl  ?" 
said  Mrs.  Chudleigh.  "  I  fear  that  tire- 
some creature  Cringewell  has   been  tor- 
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iTienting  you  with  her  nonsense ;  I  am  the 
more  angry  with  her,  as  I  cannot  afford 
now  to  lose  an  hour  of  your  society." 

IMary's  eyes  beamed  Vvith  melancholy 
tenderness  as  she  placed  herself  on  a  foot- 
stool before  the  invalid,  and  taking  her 
transparent  hand  in  hers,  pressed  it  affec- 
tionately to  her  lips. 

Thinking  to  divert  their  thoughts  from 
the  painful  subject  of  departure,  ]Mary  now^ 
repeated  the  handsome  compliment  she 
had  just  been  paid  by  jSIrs.  Cringewell. 

"  She  is  mad !  quite  mad !"  said  lady 
Victoria,  with  evident  chagrin. 

"  She  is  worse  than  mad,"  cried  sir  Wil- 
liam, angrily ;  "  but  I  rejoice  to  see  that 
jMiss  Seymour  treats  her  with  the  con- 
tempt  she  merits." 

"  I*Jary's  understanding  is  superior  to 
being  wounded  by  the  low-bred  insolence 
of  such  a  woman,"  said  the  invahd  :  "  the 
beauty  and  merits  of  my  friend  have  natu- 
rally excited  the  malignant  jealousy  of 
^Irs.  Cringewell;  but  here,  INIary,  here 
she  lias  not  the  power  to  harm  you :  may 
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all  your  enemies  be  as  powerless  as  Mrs. 
Cringewell ! ' 

*"  I  should  have  thought,''  said  sir  Wil* 
liam,  expressively,  "  that  Miss  Seymour 
eould  have  no  enemies;  that  the  breast  of 
every  human  being  that  beheld  her  would 
be  inspired  with  one  sentiment,  that  of 
friendship." 

'•  Or  love !''  cried  lady  Victoria.  "  Why,. 
my  brother,  did  you  omit  a  passion  which, 
if  I  may  judge  from  my  ovv  n  feelings,  she 
is  well  calculated  to  call  forth  ?" 

Sir  William  was  silent ;  but  it  was  not 
the  difference  of  opinion  that  prevented 
his  replying  to  her  ladyship ;  it  was  the 
fear,  that  if  he  did,  he  should  betray  more 
than  he  wished  to  be  known  to  any  but 
himself  Fortunately  the  entrance  of  a  ser- 
vant relieved  him  from  theembaiTassment 
which  he  felt,  and  he  withdrew  with  his 
sisterto  the  drawing-room  to  receive  the  two 
youngest  daughters  of  lady  Sarah  Fitzroy. 
Mary,  on  hearing  the  name  of  her  cou- 
sins, could  not  repress  the  anxiety  she  felt 
to  behold  again  the  gentle  Delia;  aad  ooi 
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l^Irs.  Cliudleigh's  inquiring  the  cause  of  it, 
she  replied  that  she  v/ould  explain  it  to 
her  the  first  opportunity;  but  that  she 
wished  it  were  possible  ior  her  to  procure 
a  few  minutes'  private  conversation  with 
the  youngest  Miss  Fitzroy. 

Although  ill  able  to  bear  the  fatigue  of 
receivii^g  company,  Mrs.  Chudleigh  im- 
mediately rose,  notwithstanding  the  re- 
monstrances of  IMary,  and  taking  the  arm 
of  her  watchful  friend,  descended  to  the 
drawing-room. 

The  eyes  of  Delia  instantly  m^et  those 
of  her  cousin,  whose  hand  she  contrived 
to  press  as  she  assisted  her  in  supporting 
the  invahd  to  a  seat.  After  a  few  mi- 
nutes had  elapsed,  during  w^hich  time  Mrs. 
Chudleigh  addressed  herself  chiefly  to 
Delia,  she  asked,  in  a  low  voice,  if  her 
sister  was  fond  of  birds  ?  to  which  Delia 
replied  in  the  negative :  then,  in  a  louder 
tone,  she  put  the  same  question  to  Delia 
herself,  and  requested  oNlary  to  have  the 
goodness  to  shew  ]Miss  Delia  Fitzroy  her 
collection. 
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INiary,  who  now  comprehended  the  kind 
intention  of  her  friend,  joyfully  arose; 
and  foDowed  by  her  cousin,  hastened  to 
the  room  appropriated  for  an  aviary. 

**  How  rejoiced  I  am  to  see  you  again  !'' 
exclaimed  Delia;  "  how  delightfiil  this 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  you  unob- 
served! I  almost  feared  that  we  should 
not  be  able  to  call  on  lady  Victoria,  as  my 
sister  Sarah  has  been  much  indisposed 
since  I  saw  you ;  but  let  us  not  lose  a 
minute;  dearest  INIary,  I  have  brought 
with  me  a  little  present,  w^hich  I  hope  you 
Vt^ill  wear  for  my  sake." 

She  then  gave  into  the  hand  of  Mary  a 
brooch  set  round  with  emeralds,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  which  was  a  small  lock  of  her  own  hair. 
•'  See,"  said  she,  opening  her  pelisse,  "  I 
have  had  yours,  my  dear  INIary,  set  in  the 
same  manner:  my  mother  and  sisters 
think  it  is  the  hair  of  the  young  lady  to 
whom  Charles  is  going  to  be  married; 
how  little  do  they  imagine  that  it  belongs 
to  you,  my  dear  cousin  !" 

'*  What  little   treasure    lies  concealed 
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Within  this  golden  heart,  my  dear  Delia  ?" 
inquired  Mary,  looking  archly  in  her  face; 
*'  is  it  the  hair  of  lord  Bodmyn  ?" 

"  Xo,  indeed,"  replied  Delia,  blushing 
deeply ;  "  it  is  that  of  an  absent  friend, 
a  single  hair  of  whose  head  is  more  sacred 
to  me  than  the  whole  person  of  his  lord- 
ship: yet,"  added  she,  with  a  sigh,  and 
casting  down  her  eyes  mournfully  on  the 
gTound,  '•  I  fear  that  I  am  as  indifferent  to 
the  beloved  owner  of  this  ringlet  as  lord 
Eodmyn  is  to  me." 

jNIary  fiung  an  arm  round  the  neck  of 
Delia,  and  pressing  her  affectionately  to 
her  bosom,  said — "  Take,  then,  my  ad- 
vice, dearest  Deha,  and  never  become  the 
wife  of  lord  Bodmyn." 

"  Ah !"  replied  the  embarrassed  girl, 
"  how  can  I  resist  the  united  wishes  of 
all  my  family  ?  Ris '  lordship  is  amiable, 
and  much  attached  to  me,  and  I  have  not 
the  shghtest  hope  that  he  whose  image  is 
ever  present  to  my  mind  even  regards  me 
in  the  tender  light  of  a  relation  :  dear 
INIary,  why  should  I  hesitate  to  confess  to 
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you,  that  it  is  your  brother's  hair  which  I 
have  worn  day  and  night  since  he  quitted 
for  ever  my  father's  house." 

JNIary,  affected  by  the  tenderness  of 
Delia,  which  she  feared  was  not  destined 
to  meet  with  a  return,  kissed  from  her 
bhishing  cheek  the  tears  of  hopeless  love, 
^'  That  my  brother  loves  you  as  a  sister^ 
I  may  venture  to  assure  you,  dearest 
Delia:  more  I  dare  not  affirm.  The  un- 
fortunate misunderstanding,  occasioned  by 
the  unkind  behaviour  of  lady  Sarah  to  his 
orphan  ^sister,  still  rankles  in  Ms  heart,  and 
checks  its  natural  feelings :  were  you  less 
wealthy,  and  the  daughter  of  any  other 
woman,  my  brothers  conduct  would  be 
far  different  to  what  it  now  is." 

A  transient  gleam  of  hope  and  pleasure 
enlivened  the  interestmg  countenance  of 
Delia Fitzroy.  *'  I  live — I  breathe — I  feel  a 
nevv^  creature !"  said  she,  exultingly ;  "  my 
beloved  George  has  not  included  me  in  the 
dislike  he  feels  for  my  family ;  he  esteems 
me,  and  I  am  happy :  dearest  JSIary,  it  is  to 
you,  to  his  sister,  whom  I  have  loved  firom 
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childhood,  that  I  am  iiov>-  indebted  for  the 
first  dawn  of  returning  happiness." 

The  cousins  afFectlonately  embraced. 

"  Tell  me,"  cried  Delia,  still  holding 
3Iaiy  in  her  arms,  *'  v/hat  is  that  cause,  to 
v/hich  you  alluded  Vvhen  I  last  saw  you,  as 
a  reason  for  your  going  by  a  different 
name  ?" 

*'  Alas !  my  dear  Delia,  I  have  not  time 
to  narrate  the  afSiction  which  has  befallen 
me,  and  ^\hich  has  for  ever,  bliglited  all 
my  brilliant  prospects  of  felicity ;  yet,  if 
you  can  place  confidence  in  any  female 
fiiend,  I  will  write  you  an  um^eserved  ac- 
count of  myself,  and  of  those  sorrov/s  which 
have  neaiiy  overwhelmed  me." 

"  Ah  me !  how  }'ou  ten^ify  and  grieve 
me !"  replied  Delia,  looking  sweetly  in  the 
face  of  Mary;  "  I  shall  be  unhappy  untill 
hear  from  you :  v^rite,  my  beloved  coui>in, 
under  cover  to  I'Jrs.  Collins  ;  she  nursed 
us  all,  and  is  particularly  attached  to  me 
and  to  your  brother :  lady  Sarah,  last  year, 
gave  her  to  attend  on  me,  and  I  luiov/ 
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that  I  can  conlid^  in  her  affection  with 
safety ;  let  me  therefor?  hear  from  you  as 
soon  as  possible :  to-mo^TOw  Elizabeth  and 
I  return  to  my  mother  s ;  direct,  therefore, 
tx)  her  house." 

Mary  promised  that  she  should  hear 
from  her  in  the  course  of  a  day  or  two. 

"  Though  we  cannot  have  the  happi- 
ness of  enjoying  each  other  s  society,"  said 
Delia,  "  we  shall,  by  this  means,  be  en- 
abled to  hold  a  constant  correspondence, 
and  to  transmit  whatever  occurs  of  impor- 
tance to  our  repose." 

Mary  now  gave  her  cousin  her  address; 
then  looking  at  her  watch,  they  once  more 
embraced,  and  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  where,  to  the  great  joy  of  Mary  and 
her  cousm  Delia,  they  learnt  that  Eliza- 
beth had  been  prevailed  on  to  stay  and 
partake  o^  an  early  dinner. 

Mary  lonred  to  introduce  to  the  affec- 
tionate Delia  her  little  darhng;  but  how 
to  accomplidi  it  vras  a  sulyject  which  re- 
quired consideration.  Elizabeth  retired 
with  lady  Victcria  to  make  some  altera- 
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tion  in  her  dress ;  and  Delia,  taking  the 
arm  of  ^lary,  ^vas  proceeding  to  another 
chamber,  when,  under  pretence  of  wanting 
some  article  v.  hich  was  at  the  cottage,  they 
passed  hastily  through  the  garden,  and 
running  across  the  heath,  soon  gained  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Sutton.  ' 

Sophy,  vrith  Donald  in  her  arms,  open- 
ed the  door.  "  You  little  an^el !"  cried 
Deha,  Idssing  his  blooming  cheek.  The 
boy  extended  his  hands  towards  his  mo- 
ther, who,  snatching  him  to  her  bosom, 
hurried  up  stairs,  followed  hy  her  cousin. 

Delia  was  not  more  delighted  by  the 
appearance  of  I^Iar^^'s  venerable  old  friend, 
than  Mrs.  Byron  was  herself  at  v/itnessifig 
the  amiable  daughter  of  the  proud  lady 
Sarah. 

"  To  whom  does  this  lovely  little  fellow 
belong?"  inquired  Delia;  "  he  is  a  per- 
fect beauty  ;  oh,  let  me  have  him  \  let  me 
kiss  his  sweet  mouth  !" 

Mary  placed  the  smiling  boy  on  the  lap 
of  her  cousin — "  He  is  mine,  Delia/'  said 
K  2 
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she,  in  a  faltering  voice;  "  will  you  not 
love  him  for  my  sake  ?" 

Delia  pressed  the  child  with  rapturous 
tenderness  to  her  breast,  and  then  turning 
towards  his  agitated  mother,  she  exclaim- 
ed—" Yours,  Mary !  this  little  angel  your 
son!  and  yet  you  pass  by  the  name  of 
Miss  Seymour!" 

"  Yes,  my  dearest  Delia,  this  sacred 
treasure  owes  his  existence  to  your  un- 
happy cousin ;  I  v/ill  explain  every  thing 
to  you  by  to-morrov/'s  post :  circumstances, 
which  w^ill  render  this  infant,  as  w^ell  as 
myself,  doubly  dear  to  you,  have  obliged 
me  to  pass  as  his  aunt :  I  have  been  the 
happiest  of  v/omen ;  it  is  past !  The  con- 
'  sciousness  alone  of  having  done  my  duty 
prevents  me  from  being  the  most  mise- 
rable." 

Delia  kissed  the  upraised  face  of  the 
beautiful  boy,  then  embraced  his  unfor- 
tunate mother.  "  I  do  not  need  any  ex- 
planation, my  beloved  Mary,  to  convince 
me  that  the  sister  of  George  must  ever 
be  dear  to  me :  must  ever  deserve  the  af- 
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fecticn  which  I  have  cherished  for  her 
since  I  was  capable  of  loving :  rely,  IMary, 
on  my  friendship,  assure  yourself  of  my 
tenderness,  and  believe  that  the  indepen- 
dence which  I  possess  in  my  ov/n  right 
shall  be  shared  with  you  and  your  child." 

"  Xoble  Delia !"  cried  Mrs.  Byron ; 
"  generous  girl !  v/hen  you  learn  the  sad 
tale  of  your  virtuous  cousin,  you  will  ac- 
knowledge that  her  fate  is  indeed  a  hard 
one ;  but  that  she  has  acted  wortliy  of  her 
name,  worthy  of  herself,  and  of  your  af- 
fection." 

The  two  cousins  remained  for  a  mo- 
ment locked  in  each  other's  arms ;  till 
Mary,  recovering  herself,  said,  as  she  raised 
her  head  from  the  bosom  of  Delia — "  I 
accept  your  friendship,  my  beloved  cousin: 
as  a  proof  of  mine,  and  of  the  high  trust  I 
would  repose  in  you,  promise  that,  should 
any  thing  rob  tliis  adored  boy  of  my  pro- 
tecting care,  you  will  join  with  my  bro- 
ther in  supplying  to  him  the  tender  affec- 
tion of  his  mother." 

"  Most  solemnly  I  swear,"  cried  Delia, 
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fervently,  "  to  perform  your  wish:  not 
even  yourself,  Mary,  can  watch  over  him 
v/ith  more  \igilance  and  fondness  than  I 
v.ill  do,  sfiould  you  ever  call  upon  me  to 
supply  the  sacred  ofHce  of  a  parent." 

*'  I  am  satisfied,  I  am  now  happy,"  said 
Mary,  dashing  off  her  tears:  "  my  brother 
George  and  my  cousin  Delia  will  be  a  fa- 
ther, a  mother  to  my  boy,  should  he  ever 
stand  in  need  of  their  protection." 

The  heart  of  Delia  throbbed  with  new 
and  delightful  emotions  at  thus  hearing 
her  own  name  joined  with  that  of  George 
Fitzroy.  With  extreme  reluctance  she 
tore  herself  away  from  the  beautiful  chiid^ 
and,  with  liis  equally  beautiful  mother,  has- 
tened back  to  the  abode  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh. 

Alter  the  departure  of  the  JMiss  Fitz- 
roys,  ]Mrs.  Chudleigh,  who  had  exerted 
herself  much  beyond  her  strength,  was 
obliged  to  retire  for  an  hour  to  her  own 
room,  whither  Mary  accompanied  her; 
and  as  she  perceived  that  the  curiosity  of 
her  friend  was  naturally  excited,  she  briefly 
informed  her    of   the  near   relationship 
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which  subsisted  between  herself  and  the 
Fitzroy  famih^ 

"  My  deir  Mary,"  said  tie  enfeebled 
Mrs.  Chudleigh,  "  I  needed  not  this  proof 
of  your  confidence  to  convince  me  that 
you  are  descended  from  a  good  family :  I 
have  hesrd  of  lady  Sarah  from  my  guardi- 
ans, and  assure  you  that  she  is  not  much 
hked  by  her  acquaintance :  all  her  daugh- 
ters, except  the  youngest,  are  said  to  par- 
take, more  or  less,  of  their  miother's  dispo- 
sUion  and  hereditary  pride:  had  she  per- 
formed the  duty  of  a  relation  to  you,  how 
different  might  have  been  your  fate !  yet 
indeed,  my  dear  friend,  I  see  no  reason 
why  you  should  disown  your  name,  or  re- 
fuse to  accept  from  the  father  of  J^gnesthe 
independence  which  is  merely  your  riglit," 

"  Oh  Heaven !'  exclaimed  Mary,  s]}ud-^ 
dering ;  "  I  could  not  live  to  endure  the 
pity  of  some  and  the  censure  of  others ;  I 
could  not  bear  to  be  pointed  at  as  a  poor, 
injured,  and  betrayed  creature;  neither 
could  I  exist  to  have  it  said  by  the  male- 
volent and  hard-judging  part  of  mankind. 
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that  my  vanity  was  rightly  served ;  that  I 
had  no  business  to  marry  the  handsomest 
man  of  the  age,  without  first  inquiiing 
most  minutely  into  the  state  of  his  affairs." 
Mrs.  Chudleigh  raised  herself  from  the 
pillow  of  the  couch,  and  taking  the  hand  of 
Mary  in  her  own,  gave  her  a  look  so  full  of 
sorrow  and  surprise,  that  Mary,  who  im- 
mediately felt  that  her  secret  was  disco- 
vered, sunk  back,  and  burst  into  an  agony 
of  tears. 

'•'  Why  this  emotion,  my  beloved  friend," 
said  the  invalid,  "  at  the  unintentional 
mention  of  a  title  which  can  only  apply  to 
one  person  ?  No  consideration  can  ever 
prompt  me  to  divulge  either  your  name, 
or  that  of  him  whom  you  have  so  nobly,  so 
heroically  resigned:  the  strong  resem- 
blance which  your  son  bears  to  the  beauti- 
ful features  of  his  father  will,  however, 
as  he  grows  up,  betray  his  birth." 

]>iary  raised  her  eyes  to  those  of  the 
aifectionate  invalid — "  Forgive  me,  dear- 
est fiicnd,"  said  she,  "  that  I  have  shewn 
any    reluctance   to    confide    to  you   the 
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adored  name  of  JNIonteith ;  but  I  am  a 
foolish,  weak  creature,  and  did  I  suppose 
that  any  one  but  yourself  was  acquainted 
with  what  I  have  just  disclosed  to  you,  it 
1^' ould  rob  me  of  the  small  portion  of  tran- 
quillity which  I  now  possess." 

"  I  give  you  my  word,"  replied  ]>Irs. 
Chudleigh,  "  that  not  even  a  hint  shall 
escape  my  lips  of  what  has  just  passed  be- 
tween- us :  alas !  my  dear  Mary,  the  idea 
of  our  approaching  separation,  and  the 
probability  that  my  exhausted  frame  may 
not  even  reach  alive  its  destination,  preys 
upon  my  spirits :  never  have  I,  since  the 
death  of  my  lamented  Ernest,  formed  a 
wish  to  Hve  until  I  saw  you  ;  your  society, 
your  tender  attentions,  have  charmed  to 
rest  the  keenness  of  my  mental  sufferings, 
and  lulled  even  those  of  my  body ;  I  have 
only  one  wish ;  yet  shame  has  withheld 
me  from  making  it  until  now." 

"  Name  it,  my  friend,"  Cried  Mar}^,  with 
quickness ;  *'  I  can  reflise  you  nothing." 

"  It  is  that  flattering  idea  which  chains 
K  3 
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my  tongue,  and  makes  me  doubly  feel  the 
selfishness  of  my  wants ;  but  I  will  be  can- 
did, iSIary ;  I  will  no  longer  deceive  your 
tenderness  with  vain  hopes ;  I  feel  that  I 
am  not  long  for  this  world,  and  that  death 
would  be  deprived  of  all  its  terrors,  could 
I  but  have  the  happiness  of  breathing  my 
last  sigh  upon  your  bosom." 

i>Iary  was  now  completely  overcome ; 
she  cast  herself  on  her  knees  before  the 
couch  on  v/hich  Mrs.  Chudleigh  lay  ex-. 
hausted;  Insensible  to  every  thing  but 
the  situation  of  the  amiable  invalid,  and 
only  conscious  that  she  had  expressed  a 
wish,  perhaps  a  dying  wish,  which  she  had 
the  power  to  gratify,  by  the  sacrifice  of 
lier  own  peace  of  mind,  Mary  no  longer 
hesitated:  she  pressed  the  hand  of  Mrs. 
Ciiudleigh  passionately  to  her  lips — "  Re- 
vive, dearest  Maria!"  she  exclaimed,  with 
all  the  generous  enthusiasm  of  her  nature; 
"  thy  wish  is  granted ;  we  will  not  be  se- 
parated ;  I  wiU  accompany  you  to  Spain." 

Mrs,  Chudleigh  could  only  press  the  af- 
fectionate gui  to  her  languid  heart ;  sur- 
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prise  and  pleasure  operated  too  powerfully 
on  her  weak  nerves,  and  she  lay  for  some 
minutes  motionless  in  the  arms  of  Mary. 
At  length  recovering  her  voice,  she  said — 
*'  Beloved  friend !  and  will  you  indeed 
give  this  second  proof  of  noble  self-denial  ? 
You,  who  cannot  even  for  a  night  remain 
away  from  the  idol  of  your  soul,  will  you 
for  me  consent  to  make  this  generous  sacri- 
fice of  your  ovrn  peace  ?  JMary,  it  is  from 
Heaven  your  reward  must  come;  from 
Hi]M  whose  protecting  hand  will  shield 
thy  little  darling  from  every  harm  during 
the  absence  of  his  tender  mother." 

Sir  A¥illiam  and  his  sister  now  inquired 
if  they  might  be  admitted.  The  tears 
which  still  were  visible  on  the  faces  of 
Mary  and  the  invalid  alarmed  them ;  but 
their  anxiety  was  soon  changed  to  grati- 
tude and  joy,  when  informed  of  the  reso- 
lution of  jNIary  not  to  leave  her  sick  friend. 
Lady  Victoria  embraced  her,  and  warmly 
applauded  the  goodness  and  kindness  of 
her  heart.  "  I  shall  quit  you  to-mon'OVv ,'' 
said  she,  "  with  less  reluctance,  my  dear 


204  DONALD    MONTEITH. 

Maria,  as  I  am  certain  that,  with  such  a 
coinpainon  as  Miss  Seymour,  you  can  re-^ 
quire  no  other  attendance." 

Sir  Wilham  respectfully  took  her  hanch 
"  You  have  made  me  most  happy,"  said 
he,  fixing  his  eyes  on  her  tearful  counte- 
nance ;  "  I  no  longer  oppose  the  determi- 
nation of  Maria ;  all  tliat  love  her,  all  that 
are  related  to  her,  must  consider  that  hy 
this  disinterested  action  you  have  laid 
them  under  an  obligation  for  life." 

When  Mary  returned  home,  she  found 
Mrs,  Eyron  and  little  Donald  in  the  parlour 
with  Mrs.  Sutton  and  her  dauohters:  the 
unusual  agitation  she  betrayed  in  caressing 
her  laughing  boy,  and  the  embarrassment  of 
her  looks  and  replies,  betrayed  to  the  pe- 
netrating eye  of  her  maternal  friend  that 
something  of  moment  had  occurred. 

"  Mary,"  said  the  venerable  Mrs.  Byron, 
**  1  am  seldom  mistaken  in  my  conjec- 
tures ;  what  I  feared  has  happened ;  the 
enthusiasm  of  your  character,  the  warmth 
of  your  attachment  for  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  has 
silenced  your  scniples,  as  well  as  claims  of 
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a  still  stronger  nature:  your  tears,  your 
emotion,  speak  for  you  ;  I  am  to  lose  for  a 
time  my  adopted  daughter." 

IMary  placed  her  darling  on  the  knees 
of  Mrs.  Sutton,  and  then  flung  herself  en 
the  bosom  of  her  afflicted  sister.  "  For- 
give me,  best  of  friends,"  she  exclaimed, 
"  for  having  ventured  to  dispose  of  myself 
without  your  consent;  it  was  only  this 
evening  that  I  yielded  to  the  wish  of  Mrs. 
Chudleigh :  alas !  how^  could  I  refuse  to 
sooth  by  my  presence  the  last  moments 
of  a  friend  so  justly  beloved  ?  My  absence 
wall  be  a  short  one ;  I  even  fear  that  my 
dear  INIaria  is  too  much  exhausted  to  per- 
form the  voyage  on  which  her  heart  is 
fixed." 

"  Poor,  dear  creature,"  said  Mrs.  Sut^ 
ton,  wdping  her  eyes,  "  I  am  sure,  sister, 
that  you  cannot  be  angry  v\^ith  Miss  Sey- 
mour for  shewing  such  angel-like  huma- 
nity to  a  poor,  dying  fellow-creature ;  God 
Almighty  v  ill  reward  her  goodness,  and 
protect  her  from  all  danger ;  and  she  need 
not  be  afraid  to  leave  her  nephew,   for. 
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bless  his  dear  heart !  I  could  not  love  him 
better  if  he  were  my  own  child." 

]Mary  turned  hastily  towards  the  happy 
smiling  infant,  and  taking  him  in  her 
arms,  raised  her  beautiful  eyes  to  Heaven, 
saying — "  To  thy  divine  mercy,  oh  Power 
Supreme !  I  confide  this  treasure  of  my 
soul :  impelled  by  friendship  and  humanity 
to  leave  for  a  time  the  only  tie  which, 
binds  me  to  existence,  I  fearlessly  rely  on^ 
the  protection  of  God  and  the  affection  of 
this  amiable  family  to  supply  to  him  my 
place." 

"  That  we  will !  that  we  will !"  cried 
Mrs.  Sutton  and  her  daughters.  "  Bless, 
his  angel  face !  if  v/e  can  help  it,  not  a  tear 
shall  fail  from  his  blue  eyes  while  you  are 
gone." 

Mary  felt  that  she  was  authorised  to 
give  ample  credit  to  this  assurance,  since 
the  only  danger  which  was  Hable  to  hap- 
pen would  be  from  their  spoiling  her  child 
by  over-fondness,  a  fault  v»  hich  she  could 
well  excuse:  that  he  would  not  have  a 
wish  ungratified  she  very  well  knew ;  yet 
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how  she  was  to  assume  sufficient  courage 
to  take  leave  of  him  and  her  venerable 
friend,  remained  yet  to  be  proved;  it  was 
a  trial  that  would  require  all  her  fortitude, 
as  well  as  all  her  eloquence,  to  hush  the 
fears  of  ]Mrs.  Byron,  and  to  bring  her  to 
view  her  departure  without  those  terrors 
and  that  repugnance  which  she  now  ma- 
5iifes  Led. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


•^^.r-f-^-r  ■*■*■'»>*■■» 


Nothing,  however,  could  induce  Mrs. 
Byron  to  become  reconciled  to  the  absence 
of  her  beloved  jMary  ;  the  dangers  of  the 
voyage  occurred  to  her  mind  with  aggTa- 
vated  horrors ;  and  she  went  the  next  day 
with  xJary  to  pay  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh,  fully  determined  to  oppose  her  de- 
parture. The  feeling  heart  of  Mrs.  Byron 
was  assailed  in  its  most  vulnerable  part,  on 
beholding  the  pale,  emaciated,  form  of  the 
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lovely  sufferer,  who,  worn  out  witli  con- 
stant fever,  and  the  exertion  she  had  made 
in  biciding  adieu  to  lady  Victoria  Volatile, 
still  found  strength  to  describe,  in  animated 
language,  her  gratitude  and  love  tov/ards 
her  generous  young  friend. 

Mrs.  Byron,  softened  by  her  situation, 
and  perhaps  by  the  probability  of  her 
being  still  persuaded  to  give  up  the 
voyage,  at  length  consented  to  Mary's  ac- 
companying her.  Being  persuaded  to  stay 
and  pass  the  day,  the  servant  was  dispatch- 
ed for  little  Donald,  who  now  received  ad- 
ditional caresses  from  the  invalid;  while 
Mary  seemed  to  watch  every  '"lovement 
of  the  boy,  lest  the  slightest  should  escape 
her  notice ;  neither  could  she  resti'ain  the 
anxious  tear  from  rushing  into  her  eyes,  as- 
she  remembered  that  every  passing  hour 
brought  her  nearer  to  that  on  which  she 
should  be  obliged  to  leave  her  little  idol. 

In  the  midst  of  her  distress  and  hurr}% 
Mary  did  not,  however,  neglect  to  write 
to  Delia ;  the  communication  she  had  to 
make  was  not  of  a  nature  to  tranquillize 
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her  feelings;  but  she  had  promised,  and 
she  \rould  not  disappoint  her. 

The  next  post  brought  with  it  the  reply 
of  her  cousin ;  it  was  such  as  her  character 
and  disposition  had  led  her  to  expect,  and 
contained  a  repetition  of  the  vow  she  had 
made,  to  be  a  mother  to  little  Donald, 
should  he  ever  stand  in  need  of  her  assist- 
ance; and  an  earnest  entreaty  that  Mary 
would  take  every  opportunity  to  inform 
her  of  all  that  concerned  her  interest  and 
welfare. 

As  the  time  approached  which  was  to 
separate  her  from  her  child,  the  spirits  of 
Maiy  seemed,  in  proportion,  to  abandon 
her;  and  at  moments  she  even  doubted  if 
she  should  yet  be  able  to  keep  sacred  the 
promise  she  had  made.  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
saw  and  felt  for  her  distress  ;  she  proposed 
to  her  to  give  up  her  generous  intention ; 
but  Mary  rejected  the  idea,  and  from  that 
moment  concealed,  as  much  as  possible, 
from  her  friend,  the  internal  agonies  she 
endured. 

Sir  William,  however,  beheld  with  sus- 
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picious  dread  the  struggles  between  love 
and  friendship ;  he  could  well  accoum  for 
the  child  of  a  de  id  sister  being  sacredly 
dear  to  such  a  heart  as  Mary's ;  but  as  the 
boy  was  left  with  those  ^vvho  fondly  stu^ 
died  how  to  gratify  all  his  wishes,  and  as 
the  absence  of  his  aunt  would  not  be  for 
any  ser'ous  length  of  time,  the  excessive 
sorrow  she  displayed  seemed  to  him  un- 
necessary and  even  foolish:  the  interest 
she  had  already  excited  in  his  breast  made 
him,  nevertheless,  vie  v  her  affliction  with 
pity  and  friendly  sympathy/,  and  he  ex- 
erted himself  to  the  utmost  to  divert 
and  amuse  her  mind  from  the  subject  on 
which  it  dwelt,  regretting  that  it  would 
not  be  in  his  power  to  leave  London  on 
the  day  fixed  for  their  departure :  he  was, 
however,  in  hopes  that,  as  they  travelled 
slowly,  he  should  be  able  to  join  them  on 
the  road. 

At  length  the  morning  arrived  which 
was  to  try  anew  the  strength  of  Mary's 
fortitude.  JMrs.  Byron  saw  her  almost 
fainting,  and  unable  to  bear  up  against  the 
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moment  of  parting  from  her  child :  con- 
cealing her  own  feelings  for  the  sake  of  her 
favourite,  she  assumed  a  borrowed  cou- 
rage, and  talked  as  if  IMary's   visit  was 
merely  one  of  a  few  days ;  she  continued 
to  keep  her  in  earnest  conversation  until 
the  travelling  carriage  of  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
stopped  at  the  door.     Sir  William  was  in 
it,  as  he  was  to  be  set  down  in  town ;  and 
Mrs.   Byron,    who    beheld  the  deathlike 
paleness  of  Mary  as  she  clasped  her  son  to 
her  bosom,  now  entreated  her  to  conquer 
as  much  as  possible  her  sorrow,   lest  it 
should  awaken  in  the  mind  of  her  early 
friend  suspicions  injurious  to  her  character. 
Mary  again  and  again  embraced  her  little 
boy;  again  and  again  she  conjured  Mrs. 
Byron  to  write  to  her  daily ;  then  giving 
him  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Sutton,  who  with 
her  daughters  affectionately  begged  leave 
to  kiss  her  cheek,  she  gave  her  hand  to 
her  maternal  friend,  and  hurried  with  all 
imaginable  speed  to  the  carriage,  lest  she 
should  be  imable  to  perform  the  task  she 
had   imposed  on   herself.      Sir  WiUiam 


212  DOXALD    MONTEITH. 

took  her  from  l^Irs.  Byron,  who  found  that 
her  assumed  spirits  were  now  fast  reeedino*: 
she  could  only  press  her  once  more  to  her 
bosom,  and  implore  for  her  the  protection 
of  Keaven  ;  then  kiss  the  extended  hand 
of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  and  hasten  back  to  the 
house,  wishing  to  conceal  from  the  almost 
fainting  Mary  the  excess  of  her  own  dis- 
tress. 

The  carriage  drove  on,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes the  white  cottage  of  Mrs.  Sutton  and 
the  heath  were  no  longer  visible ;  it  was 
then  that  the  heart  of  Mary  ceased  to  beat, 
and,  unable  to  combat  any  longer  against 
the  feelings  of  a  mother,  she  sunk  insen- 
sible on  the  shoulder  of  sir  William,  who, 
forgetting  his  suspicions,  and  his  secret 
ietermi nation  of  concealing  how  deeply 
she  had  interested  him,  betrayed  to  the 
terrified  Ivlrs.  Chudleigh  the  real  state  of 
his  heart,  in  the  tenderness  he  now  evinced 
for  the  recovery  of  Mary. 

Sir  William  and  Mrs.  Chudleigh  at 
length  succeeded  in  restoring  their  young 
friend  to  a  sense  of  their  kindness,  and  of 
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the  necessity  there  Vv^as  that  she  should 
struggle  against  the  force  of  her  own  ma- 
ternal affection.  Thanking  them  with  the 
most  engaging  sweetness  for  the  trouble 
she  had  caused  them,  she  attributed  her 
indisposition  principally  to  want  of  rest,  as 
she  and  IMrs.  Eyron  had  sat  up  the  best 
part  of  the  night. 

Sir  William  appeared  to  believe  her, 
and  in  order  to  give  her  time  to  collect 
herself,  he  began  to  make  some  arrange- 
ments with  Mrs.  Chudleigh  respecting  her 
journey,  and  again  expressed  his  hopes  of 
being  able  to  meet  them  before  they  reach- 
ed the  end  of  it.  In  town  he  was  obhged 
to  take  his  leave :  the  regret  he  felt  was 
visible  on  his  countenance  as  he  bade  them 
adieu;  yet  his  abstnce  was  of  service  to 
Mary,  since  it  now  devolved  upon  her 
alone  to  pay  those  attentions  to  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh which  her  delicate  health  required. 

In  thus  being  com.pelled  to  devote  her- 
self to  the  friend  for  whose  comfort  and 
happiness  she  had  made  so  ^reat  a  sacri- 
fice, Mary  insensibly  became  more  resigned 
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to  her  removal,  and  temporary  absence 
from  her  little  darling ;  while  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh,  who  had  witnessed  the  keenness  of 
her  anguish,  felt  and  expressed  the  live- 
liest gi-atitude  for  this  real  proof  of  disin- 
terested friendship :  the  extreme  weakness 
of  her  bodily  powers  made  the  motion  of 
the  carriage  painfal  to  her,  yet  she  bore  it 
with  angelic  patience;  not  a  complaint 
escaped  her  lips ;  her  only  wish  seemed  to 
be  to  hide  from  Mary  the  extent  of  her 
sufferings,  and  to  force  her  own  spirits, 
that  she  might  enliven  those  of  her  affec- 
tionate companion. 

In  order  to  beguile  the  tediousness  of 
the  journey,  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  during  her 
short  intervals  of  ease,  proposed  to  give 
Mary  some  account  -of  the  character  of 
lord  D'Eresby ,  and  of  those  who  composed 
his  family.  "  First,"  said  she,  "  let  me 
begin  v/ith  that  of  my  guardian ;  you  will 
.see  him  shortly,  therefore  I  need  not  de- 
scribe his  person;  it  is  such  as, with  the 
aid  of  highly-polished  manners,  will  jus- 
tify me  in  pronouncing  lam  to  be,  though 
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near  fifty,  a  man  well  calculated  to  capti- 
vate the  unoccupied  iieart  of  a  young 
woman.  In  h"s  youth  he  formed  an  at- 
tachment to  a  beautifal  Spanish  lady,  who, 
equally  enamoured  as  himself,  quitted  her 
native  land,  and  accompanied  him  on  his 
travels,  and  f  nal^y  returned  with  him  to 
England.  His  father  was  then  living,  and 
strongly,  I  m.ay  say  un'ji'stly,  opposed  the 
match,  on  the  grounds  of  donna  \  iolante's 
being  a  catholic ;  at  the  same  tim^e  urging 
him,  on  pain  of  his  eternal  displeasure,  to 
marry  the  only  child  of  a  nobleman  whom 
he  had  made  choice  of  for  a  draighter;  if 
he  refused,  he  told  him  candidly  that  he 
should  disinherit  him  without  any  senti- 
ments of  remorse. 

"  My  guardian  was  not  prepared  to  en- 
counter so  sad  a  reverse  of  fortune  as  that 
threatened  him  by  his  father;  he  made  a 
confident  of  donna  Violante,  vho,  with 
the  noble  heroism  -  of  her  country,  imme- 
diately determined  to  sacriiice  lierself  to 
the  welfare  of  him  she  adored;  she  even 
advised  him  to  comply,  without  loss  of 
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time,  with  the  wishes  of  his  father,  and 
give  his  hand  to  the  lady  he  had  selected 
for  him.  Astonished  by  this  singular 
counsel  from  a  woman  v/ho  he  was  but 
too  well  convinced  continued  to  love  him 
with  undiminished  fervour,  my  guardian 
hesitated  how  to  decide;  love,  gratitude, 
and  honour,  made  him  resolve  to  disobey 
the  claims  of  filial  duty ;  but  her  constant 
entreaties  at  length  prevailed,  and  upon 
her  promising  to  remain  in  England,  and 
to  admit  his  visits  as  a  friend,  my  guar- 
dian, in  opposition  to  his  own  heart,  be- 
came the  husband  of  lady  Susan " 

"  Alas !  poor  donna  Violante !"  sighed 
JMary  ;  "  experience,  sad  experience,  has 
enabled  me  to  judge  of  what  were  her 
sufferings." 

"  Heaven  appeared  to  frown  upon  this 
cruel  separation  of  two  faithful  hearts," 
continued  Mrs.  Chudleigh ;  '•  in  less  than 
two  years  my  guardian  became  a  widow- 
er. Still  the  perverse  obstinacy  of  his  fa- 
ther, who  was  then  fast  deciinirg  in  health, 
once  more  opposed  his  union  with  donna 
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Yiolante;  he  "vvas  liowever  single;  and 
the  generous  Spaniard  once  more  became 
the  bosom-friend  and  constant  companion  of 
my  guardian,  who  meant  most  solemnly 
to  marry  her  at  the  decease  of  his  father, 
she  steadily  rejecting  eveiy  proposal  to 
l^ecome  his  wife  before  that  event.  The 
birth  of  the  little  ^"iolante,  however,  de- 
prived her  noble  mother  of  existence; 
and  my  guardian,  who  passionately  loved 
her,  could  not  bear  to  look  upon  the  inno- 
cent cause  which  had  robbed  him  of  all  he 
held  dear. 

On  the  decease  of  his  father  he  became 
baron  D'Eresby.  and  succeeded  to  a  large 
estate.  His  first  act  was  to  have  the  body 
of  his  adored  Yiolante  taken  up,  and  re- 
buried  in  the  family-vault,  w^itli  the  same 
honours  sls  if  she  had  been  his  wife ;  his 
next,  to  recall  his  little  daughter,  then  five 
years  old,  and  to  invite  to  his  house  tlie 
lady  to  whose  care  she  had  been  entrusted 
since  the  hour  of  her  birth.  Although  the 
proposal  was  highly  advantageous,  Mrs. 

VOL.  IV,  I. 
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Vernon  hesitated  to  accept  of  it ;  she  was 
to  have  the  entire  management  of  lord 
D'Eresby's  domestic  concerns,  the  super- 
intendence of  his  daughter's  education, 
and  to  be  considered  as  the  sole  mistress  of 
his  family.  Affection  for  her  httle  charge 
induced  her  to  consent ;  yet  when  she  re- 
flected that  his  lordship  was  not  forty,  and 
herself  only  thirty  years  of  age,  prudence 
suffsested  that  her  character  mioht  be  lost 
by  a  residence  under  the  same  roof  with  so 
handsome  a  man,  unless  countenanced  by 
the  presence  of  another  female. 

"  ]My  guardian,  in  order  to  obviate  this 
grand  objection,  proposed  that  INIrs.  Ver- 
non and  his  daughter  should  reside  wholly 
at  his  estate  near  Plymouth,  and  that  he 
would  never  visit  it,  unless  accompanied 
by  some  female  relation.  Accordingly 
IMrs.  Vernon  took  up  her  residence  at 
D'Eresby  House,  where  she  continued  till 
her  death.  This  severe  loss,  I  am  told,  is 
deeply  felt  by  her  young  pupil,  to  whom 
she  had  faithfully  discharged  the  tender 
duties  of  a  mother ;  nay,  William  informs 
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me  tliat  ^^iolante  was  quite  a  spoiled 
child,  both  by  her  father  and  Mrs.  Vernon. 
Since  the  unfortunate  death  of  the  latter, 
nn  only  sister  of  his  lordship  has  resided 
with  him  vand  ]Miss  D'Er-esby ;  but  from 
wliat  has  been  described  to  me  of  lady 
Estifania  Dorv'ille,  she  must  be  a  sad  com- 
panion for  a  lovely  girl  of  sixteen.  In  a 
sliort  tmie,  however,  we  shall  be  able  to 
form  our  o^vn  judgment  both  of  her  lady- 
ship and  her  niece,  to  whom,  as  I  have  never 
seen  them,  I  am  not  sorr}''  to  have  this  op- 
portunity of  being  introduced." 

*•'  Miss  D'Eresby  will,  of  course,  possess 
all  that  hei*  fiither  has  to  bequeath  to  her," 
said  Mary, 

"  She  is  ah-eady  most  handsomely  pro- 
i-ided  for,"  rephed  ]Mrs.  Chudleigh ;  "  and 
as  her  father  has  resided  constantly  with 
lier  since  the  death  of  jMrs.  Vernon,  and 
€ntertains  a  great  deal  of  company,  \^i- 
olante's  l)eauty  and  wealth  will  soon  pro- 
vide for  her  a  suitable  match;  I  rather 
^suspect  that  my  guardiaii  would  have  no 
L  2 
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objection  were  sir  William  Beaufort  to 
propose  himself;  but  I  know  but  of  one 
woman  in  the  world  that  I  could  bear  to 
suppty  the  place  of  my  lost  sister."  The 
eves  of  Mrs.  Chudleidi  met  those  of 
Mary,  who  could  not  misunderstand  their 
meaning. 

"  Dearest  friend !"  said  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
"  I  have  always  imagined  until  very  lately, 
that,  should  V>^iiliam  bestov^^  his  affections 
on  another  object,  it  would  embitter  my 
peace  of  mind  ;  but  since  I  have  seen  you, 
Mary,  and  discovered  your  value,  my 
heart  has  cherished  even  a  wish  that  sir 
William,  who  is  one  of  the  best  of  men, 
should  attach  himself  to  you  for  life :  your 
sweetness,  your  ready  obedience  to  the 
w  ishes  of  those  you  love,  would  make  him 
amends  for  the  disappointment  he  expe- 
rienced in  his  first  love ;  while  his  nume- 
rous virtues,  his  excellent  disposition,  and 
his  feeling  and  affectionate  heart,  would 
call  forth  the  grateful  tenderness  of  yours, 
and  restore  you  to  that  comfort  and  happi- 
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r.eB§  of  which  you  have  unfortunately  been 
deprived." 

jVIary  pressed  the  hand  of  the  invalid. 
**  What  a  compliment,  my  beloved  Maria, 
have  you  just  paid  me  !  I  shall  remember 
it  while  I  continue  to  exist ;  it  will  blunt 
the  keenness  of  any  insult  I  may  in  future 
receive;  it  will  soothe  my  harassed  feel- 
ings, and  restore  m^e  to  my  own  self-es- 
teem ;  yet,  dearest  friend,  forgive  me  if  I 
request  that  you  will  never  again  mention 
your  generous  hope ;  if  I  thought  that  sir 
William  regarded  me  in  any  other  light 
than  that  of  friendship,  I  should  consider 
it  as  a  serious  misfortune ;  it  would  deprive 
me  of  the  benefit  of  his  advice,  and  make 
me  feel  uneasy  in  his  presence ;  the  heart 
that  has  once  owned  Monteith  for  its  lord 
can  never  stoop  to  pay  allegiance  to  ano- 
ther master." 

As  Mrs.  Chudleigh  had  written  to  lord 
D'Eresby  that  she  was  on  the  road,  his 
lordship  met  them  at  the  last  stage ;  and 
giving  his  horse  to  one  of  his  attendants, 
got  into  the  carriage  of  his  ward,  to  whom 
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he  behaved  with  such  attentive  tenderness 
during  the  remainder  of  the  journe}%  that 
3lary,  who  was  too  apt  to  form  hasty  opi- 
nions, concluded  that  he  was  one  among 
the  few  whom  she  sliouid  respect  and 
esteem. 

It  was  easy  to  discover  by  the  conduct  of 
lord  D'Eresby  that  he  liad  been  prepared  to 
meet,  in  the  person  of  JMary,  a  friend  highly 
valued  by  Mrs.  Chudleigh  :  had  she  been 
less  beautiful,  less  interesting,  she  would 
have  met  with  every  politeness  from  his 
lordship ;  but  when  he  discovered  that  the 
beloved  companion  of  his  ward  was  a 
young  and  lovely  woman,  evidently  under 
twenty,  the  attentions  which  he  paid  her 
proceeded  from  something  more  than  re- 
spect to  the  wishes  of  the  fair  invalid ;  and 
so  extremely  pleasant,  so  entertaining,  and 
so  polished  was  his  conversation,  that 
Mary,  though  fatigued,  felt  sorry  when 
they  were  interrupted  by  the  stopping  of 
the  carriage  at  his  lordship's  seat. 

In  the  hall,  the  roof  of  which  was  sup- 
ported by  pillars  of  w^hite  marble,  round 
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which  entwined  a  variety  of  naturril  flow- 
ers still  in  blossom,  they  were  met  by  lady 
Estifania  Dorville  and  JMiss  D'Eresby ; 
while  on  each  side  were  ranged  the  nume- 
rons  servants  of  his  lordship,  arrayed  in 
rich  hveries  of  green  and  gold,  which  were 
rendered  more  enlivening  by  the  bright 
crimson  of  their  other  garments.  Lady 
Estifania  w^as  turned  of  fifty,  tall,  and 
stately  in  all  her  movements ;  she  had 
been  handsome  in  her  youth,  but  time 
had  destroyed  her  charms,  and  only  left  the 
nun  of  what  she  once  was ;  her  manners 
w^ere  courtly  and  dignified,  but  so  cold 
and  distant,  that  for  a  moment  the  heart 
of  JMary  felt  a  chill.  The  genial  warmth, 
however,  quickly  returned  as  she  felt  the 
lively  pressure  of  Violante's  hand,  and 
heard  the  cheerful  welcome  which  she 
gave,  wild  and  luistudied  as  her  native 
beauties. 

Lord  D'Eresby,  assisted  by  Mary,  sup- 
ported JNIrs.  Chudleigh  to  the  di'awing- 
room,  one  glance  over  w^hich  immediately 
betrayed  the    magnificent    taste    of  the 
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owner ;  and  for  a  few  min  iites  Mar}^  stood 
lost  in  admiration.  The  simplicity  to 
v/hich  she  had  been  accustomed,  and  the 
retired  life  she  had  led,  made  her  in  a  great 
measure  ignorant  of  the  costly  style  in 
wliich  the  mansions  of  the  nobility  were 
now  fitted  up ;  but  her  astonishment  was 
soon  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Chudleigh, 
whose  excessive  lassitude  obliged  her  to 
retire  to  her  chamber  for  the  evening. 
Lady  Estifania  hoped  that  she  would  find 
eveiy  thmg  arranged  agreeable  to  her 
wishes ;  lord  D'Eresby  embracing  her  ten- 
derly, entreated  her  to  consider  herself  at 
home,  and  begged  that  she  would  not  suf- 
fer her  politeness  to  interfere  with  her 
ease,  saying,  that  however  happy  he  should 
feel  in  seeing  her  make  one  at  his  table, 
yet  if  she  found  rest  and  retirement  neces- 
sary to  her  comfort,  she  had  only  to  order 
whatever  she  thought  proper  to  be  served 
in  her  own  apartments. 

"  Violante,"  said  his  lordship,  "  this 
young  lady  must  be  your  peculiar  care ; 
never  before  have  you  had  the  opportunity 
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of  cultivating  so  sweet  a  friendship ;  I 
trust  that  you  will  be  sedulously  attentive 
to  anticipate  the  wishes  of  Miss  Seymour. 
To-night,"  he  continued,  turning  towaids 
Mar}%  and  respectfully  pressing  her  Httle 
soft  white  hand  to  his  lips,  "  to-night  I 
consign  you  to  my  daughter;  to-morrow 
I  will  endeavour  to  prove  how  highly  I 
revere  the  friend  of  my  beloved  ward." 

Miss  D'Eresby  now  assisted  INIary  to 
conduct  the  enfeebled  invaHd  to  the  cham- 
bers prepared  for  her  reception;  they 
passed  up  a  noble  marble  staircase,  en- 
riched with  valuable  paintings,  and  orna- 
m.ented  hke  the  hail  with  odoriferous 
shrubs,  whose  varied  perfume  delighted 
the  exhausted  sufferer,  who  stopped  to 
inhale  their  odour. 

"  Oh,  if  you  are  fond  of  flowers,"  cried 
Violante,  good-naturedly  plucking  some 
of  the  finest,  and  presenting  them  to  IMrs. 
Chudleigh  and  to  Mary,  "I  will  order 
plenty  to  be  placed  in  yom-  sitting-room 
before  you  are  up  to-morrow." 
l3 
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She  then  led  them  into  a  long  carpeted 
gallery,  from  the  ceilmg  of  which  were  sus- 
pended eiglit  antique  lamps  of  coloured 
glass,  to  light  to  the  apartments  w^hich  were 
on  one  side  of  the  gallery ;  opposite  to 
which  were  windows  down  to  the  ground; 
they  opened  into  a  covered  balcony  that 
ran  along  the  whole  western  side  of  the 
mansion,  and  commanded  a  gmnd  and 
truly  sublime  view  of  the  adjacent  ocean, 
and  of  the  finely-disposed  grounds  of 
D'Eresby  ETouse ;  the  whole  of  the  galleiy 
was  hung  with  pictures  from  the  best 
masters ;  the  curtains  were  of  purple  vel- 
vet ricfniy  fringed  with  gold ;  and  in  the 
different  recesses  w^ere  placed  Grecian 
couches  covered  with  the  same;  by  the 
side  of  each  stood  a  little  velvet  footstool,, 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  indolent  or 
weary. 

At  the  bottom  of  this  gallery  was  a 
suite  of  rooms,  which,  from  the  beauty  of 
their  situation  and  the  fineness  of  their 
views,  had  been  appropriated  to  the  ward 
of  lord  D'Eresby  ;  they  consisted  of  a  sit- 
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ting-room,  bed-chamber,  and  large  dress- 
ing-closet, in  which  had  been  placed  a 
bed  for  the  attendant  of  the  invahd.  The 
windows  of  each  apartment  communicated 
^\dth  the  western  balcony,  and  were  hung 
with  French  curtains  of  rose-coloured  sa- 
tin ;  the  chairs  and  sofas  were  covered  with 
the  same.  Between  each  window  of  the 
sitting-room  was  a  large  mirror  that  re- 
flected the  surrounding  objects,  among 
which  w^ere  some  pleasing  portraits  of  the 
ancestors  of  lord  D'Eresby.  In  the  mid- 
dle of  the  room  stood  a  table  formed  of 
porcelain,  and  painted  by  ^  iolante  from 
Spanish  scenery;  ife  was  supported  by  four 
silver  Cupids,  each  holding  a  small^  scroll, 
on  which  was  engraven  some  lines  from 
the  best  Italian  poets,  and  applicable  to 
the  gi-ace  and  beauty  of  ]Miss  D'Eresby's 
mother;  a  variety  of  different  ornaments 
decorated  the  chimney-piece  and  the  re- 
cesses of  the  room,  round  which  were^ 
placed  stands  for  books,  flowers,  and  china 
of  ^^iolante's  painting. 

"  Do  not  be  alanned  lest  the  rooms 
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should  be  damp,"  said  Miss  D'Eresby; 
"  for  they  are  mine,  and  I  only  vacated 
them  this  morning." 

Mrs.  Chudieigh  apologized  for  having 
been  the  cause  of  her  removal. 

"  Oh,  don't  mention  it,"  said  she,  with  a 
vivacity  that  rendered  her  highly  capti- 
vating ;  "  I  thought,  from  their  quiet  situa- 
tion, that  they  would  be  more  convenient 
than  any  others,  and  therefore  proposed  to 
my  fa;ther  to  resign  them  for  your  accom- 
modation ;  but  I  shall  not  be  far  from  you ; 
should  5^ou  want  any  thing,  or  feel  indis- 
posed in  the  night,  you  have  only  to  send 
your  attendant  to  the  suite  of  apartments 
next  to  these,  and  by  thus  making  me 
useful  to  you,  confer  an  obligation  on  my- 
self" 

Mary  could  have  hugged  the  amiable 
girl  for  this  readiness  to  oblige  the  friend 
she  loved^  Tea  was  ordered  to  be  brought ; 
trnd  Yioiante,  who  had  already  become  the 
fikvonrite  of  both  Mary  and  the  invalid, 
was  requested  to  stay  and  do  the  honours 
of  the  table,  to  which  she  joyfully  ccn- 
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seuted.  To  Mrs.  Clmdleigh,  as  the  ward 
of  her  father,  Violante  shewed  a  respectful 
tenderness ;  to  Mary,  who  was  rather  bet- 
ter than  two  years  older  than  herself,  she 
behaved  with  an  affectionate  confidence, 
an  openness  of  manner,  as  if  they  liad  been 
acquainted  from  their  childhood,  and  which 
so  well  accorded  with  the  disposition  of 
the  latter,  tliat  the  attachment  soon  became 
mutual,  and  Violante  entreated  IMary  to 
hhare  with  her  the  apartments  which  were 
airing  for  herself.  This,  however,  IMary 
politely  declined,  as  it  was  her  intention 
not  to  separate  from  the  invahd.  Miss 
D'Eresby  forbore  to  press  the  subject; 
but  imagining  that  Mary  meant  to  occupy 
the  di^essing-closet,  she  was  going  to  make 
some  alterations,  when  Mary  replied,  that 
with  the  permission  of  IVIrs.  Chudleigh, 
she  should  rob  her  of  part  of  her  bed.  "  If 
I  were  not  to  do  this,"  said  she,  "  I  know 
that  the  affection  of  my  dear  friend  would 
prevent  her  from  receiving  any  relief  or 
consolation  by  my  presence.** 

Mrs.  Chudleigh  smiled  affectionately  on 
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Mary,  but  she  was  too  much  fatigued  to 
converse;  and  Violante,  who  feared  lest 
her  stay  might  at  this  moment  be  trou- 
blesome, took  leave  of  them  for  the  night, 
strictly  enjoining  jMary  to  send  to  her, 
should  she  be  in  want  of  any  thing. 

The  travellers  soon  retired  to  the  inte- 
rior chamber,  the  decorations  of  which  cor- 
responded v/ith  those  of  the  sitting-room ; 
this  also  was  hung  round  with  pictures,  but 
they  were  chiefly  landscape-scenery  from 
the  Italian  school,  and  though  exquisitely 
beautiful,  Mary  deferred  examining  them 
for  the  present. 

Mrs.  Chudleigh,  worn  out  with  the  mo- 
tion of  the  carriage,  retired  to  bed ;  and 
Mary,  v/ho  could  not  close  her  eyes  with- 
out first  addressing  a  few  lines  to  I^lrs. 
Byron,  seated  herself  in  an  easy  chair  by 
the  side  of  the  fire  for  that  pui'pose.  Her 
eyes,  however,  naturally  wandered  over  the 
apartment,  which  was  noYv  only  faintly 
illumined  by  the  flame  of  a  silver  lamp, 
which,  as  it  bunit,  emitted  an  aromatia 
odotir.     The  toilet  of  Miss  D'Eresby  re- 
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mained,  to  prevent  tlie  unnecessary  trou- 
ble of  unpacking  more  than  was  requisite 
for  the  immediate  use  of  the  invalid ;  all 
the  boxes  and  ornaments  of  the  dressing- 
table  were  gold;  even  the  frame  of  the 
looking-glass  was  silver-gilt,  and  the  bot- 
tles for  the  various  perfrnnes  of  Violante 
were  richly  cut,  with  gold  tops,  on  which 
the  name  of  Viola  was  engraven.  Tlie 
coverinor  of  the  table  was  white  sarsenet, 
with  a  deep  border  of  purple  violets ;  on 
each  side  of  the  glass  was  placed  a  Grecian 
figure  of  the  same  metal  as  the  frame,  the 
liands  of  which  supported  wax  tapers, 
which  enabled  the  lovely  mistress  of  these 
treasures  to  adorn  a  person  which  required 
no  ornament  to  heighten  its  captivation. 
An  elegant  case  full  of  books  splendidly 
bound  next  attracted  the  notice  of  JMary, 
who  judging,  from  what  she  had  heard, 
that  they  were  the  choice  of  Violante, 
rose  softly  and  went  towards  it,'  thinking^ 
that  by  the  selection  she  might  discover 
the  mind  and  taste  of  Miss  D'Eresby ;  they 
insisted  chiefly  of  poetry  from  the  French 
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and  Italian,  with  some  of  their  best  novels 
and  romances ;  to  these  were  added  the 
most  entertaining  in  her  own  language. 
Curiosity  prompted  IVIary  to  open  one  of 
the  amatory  poems ;  several  of  the  passages 
were  marked  in  pencil,  and  plainly  be- 
trayed that  the  heart  of  Violante  v/as  no 
stranger  to  the  tenderness  of  love.  jMary 
closed  the  case,  and  returned  to  perform 
the  pleasing  task  of  writing  to  her  mater-  - 
nal  friend. 


CHAPTER  X; 


Next  morning,  as  soon  as  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh's  bell  had  rung,  Violante  begged  to 
be  admitted.  Her  light  and  graceful 
form  scarce  pressed  the  carpet  as  slie  flew 
to  kiss  the  extended  hand  of  the  invalid, 
and  to  inquire,  in  a  voice  which  vied  with 
the  musical  sweetness  of  Mary's,  how  she 
bad  passed  the  night?    A  hectic  fever 
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preyed  upon  the  languid  frame  of  iMrs. 
Chudleigh,  and  the  violence  of  her  cough 
was  increased  by  a  cold  which  she  had 
caught  during  the  journey.  She  there- 
fore gladly  availed  herself  of  her  guardian's 
permission/and  had  breakfast  in  her  own 
apartment. 

As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  she  was 
up,  lord  D'Eresby  and  his  sister  paid  JMrs. 
Chudleigh  a  visit ;  and  Mary,  at  the  desire 
of  Violante,  proceeded  to  inspect  the  beau- 
ties of  the  mansion. 

In  was  in  vain  that  the  amiable  invalid 
endeavoured  to  hide  from  the  watchful 
eyes  of  her  guardian  the  extreme  exhaus- 
tion of  her  bodily  powers;  the  cough,  the 
hectic  Hush,  and  the  state  of  her  pulse, 
greatly  alarmed  him,  and  he  entreated  her 
to  consult  with  his  family-physician  be- 
fore she  attempted  to  embark  for  the 
Peninsida. 

"  Let  me  beseech  you,"  said  lady  Esti- 
fania  Dorville,  v/ith  gi-eat  stateliness,  yet 
with  evident  humanity,  "  to  be  guided  by 
[lis  lordship's  advice ;  it  is  of  the  highest 
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importance  to  your  relations  and  friends 
that  you  should  not  rashly  endanger  a  life 
which  is  precious  to  them ;  I  really  feel 
deeply  concerned,  INIrs.  Chudleigh,  to  see* 
you  so  much  weakened  by  your  journey ; 
but  I  also  derive  consolation  in  witnessing 
the  sisterly  attentions  of  that  lovely  young- 
woman  who  has  just  left  us ;  I  am  not  apt 
to  give  way  to  first  impressions,  but  after 
endeavouring  to  resist  the  effects  of  them, 
1  find  this  morning  that  they  are  as  strong 
as  ever,  and  that  JMiss  Seymour's  modest 
and  unassuming  manners,  joined  to  her 
tender  solicitude  for  your  comforts,  have 
gained  my  good  opinion  and  esteem,  even 
against  my  own  will ;  for  it  is  a  rule  which 
I  have  laid  down,  and  which  I  have  ad- 
hered to  for  many  years,  never  to  bestow 
on  any  one  my  friendship  until  I  have 
proved  them  to  be  deservhig  of  it." 

'•  In  this  instance,"  replied  ]Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh, "  your  ladyship  may  with  safety 
make  IVIiss  Seymour  an  exception  to  the 
rule ;  when  I  was  fost  introduced  to  her 
by  my  cousin  Richardson,  I  could  bai-ely 


DONALD    MOXTEITH.  255 

say  that  I  existed ;  I  had  uniformly  led  a 
life  of  constant  seclusion,  which  increased 
my  disorder,  and  took  from  me  all  bodily 
powers  of  exertion ;  the  sweet  attentions 
of  Miss  Se}Tnour,  her  conversation,  and 
her  various  accomplishments  and  talents, 
which  are  of  a  superior  order,  first  roused 
me  from  the  letharoic  state  into  which  I 
had  fallen,  and  made  me  feel  that  the 
world  yet  possessed  a  balm  for  my  wounds^ 
a  charm  that  could  soften  down  the 
poignancy  of  my  grief,  and*  make  the  hea^y 
hours  appear  as  minutes." 

"  Indeed  I"  exclaimed  lady  Estifania,  in 
a  tone  of  sui-prise ;  "  and  was  this  powerful 
charm  to  be  found  alone  in  the  society  of 
!Miss  Seymour?'' 

"  ICven  so,"  replied  the  invalid,  with 
gratefid  affection.  ''  The  effect  which  her 
prese/ice  had  upon  my  spirits  and  my 
health  made  my  generous  friend  deter- 
mine to  devote  her  time  solely  to  nie ;  tlie 
same  attachment  and  disinterested  friend- 
ship have  led  her  to  sacrifice  all  personal 
considerations,  and  to  accompany  me  to 
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Spain;  I  should  be  unworthy  of  such  a 
heart  as  hers,  did  I  not  feel  happy  in-^ 
having  an  opportunity  of  acknowledging 
her  value,  my  own  obligations,  and  of  en- 
deavouring  to  secure  to  lier  the  esteem 
itfid  good  offices  of  your  ladyship  and  my 
v/orthy  guardian." 

"  You  have  enchanted  me,  IVIaria,"  cried 
lord  D'Eresby,  "  with  the  character  you 
have  drawn  of  ISIiss  Seymour ;  I  w  ill  hope 
that  in  some  way  or  other  it  may  be  in 
my  power  to  repay  a  part  of  the  debt  you 
owe  lier." 

"  She  must  be  an  excellent  young 
woman,"  said  lady  Estifania  Dorville,  "  and 
deserves  to  be  patronized  even  by  me; 
pray,  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  what  are  her  con- 
nexions ?  she  has  the  appeamnce  of  a  gen- 
tlev/oman." 

''  She  is  an  orphan  of  good  famlY,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Chudleigh,  "  and  has  received 
an  education  v»^hich  is  by  no  means  super- 
ficial; her  finances  are  Hmited,  and  in 
consequence  of  the  recent  death  of  a  be- 
loved relative,  she  Is  now  under  the  pro-. 
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lection  of  a  veDerable  female  friend,  who 
has  also  to  extend  her  kindness  to  a  little 
boy,  the  nephew  of  IMiss  Seymour,  whose 
mother  bequeathed  him,  as  a  dying  gift, 
to  the  care  of  my  friend,  until  his  father, 
W'ho  is  abroad,  should  return  to  England, 
Such  a  gift  could  not  fail  to  render  the  in- 
fant doubly  dear  to  INIaiy,  who  has  che- 
rished him  Avitli  all  a  motrxer's  tenderness 
since  the  loss  of  his  own,  and  nothins:  on 
earth,  I  am  persuaded,  could  have  induced 
her  to  quit  her  little  nephew  but  her  affec- 
tion for  me,  and  her  entire  conviction  that 
her  loss  would  be  to  me  irreparable." 

"  Alas  ["  exclaimed  lady  Estifania,  for- 
getting for  a  moment  her  natural  stateli- 
ness,  "  an  orphan,  portionless  and  nearly 
friendless !  Alas !  alas !  and  so  young  and 
lovely !"  Then  resuming  her  usual  man- 
ner— "  I  am  glad,  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  that 
you  know  this  young  w^oman,  as  well  for 
your  own  comfort,  as  for  her  good; 
through  her  kindness  to  you,^  she  may 
meet  with  friends  that  may  be  of  use  to 
her," 
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Lord  D'Eresby  was  silent,  but  he  felt 
^ot  less  interested ;  the  few  hours  which 
he  had  passed  in  the  company  of  Mary 
had  impressed  him  with  a  high  opinion  of 
her  mind;  the  symmetiy  of  her  form 
pleased  his  critic  eye,  and  the  beauty  of 
lie^r  features,  the  delicacy  of  her  skin,  only 
wanted  the  addition  of  a  colour  to  aid  the 
natural  brilliancy  of  her  fine  blue  eyes, 
and  heighten  the  fascination  of  her  pensive 
countenance.  His  penetration  immedi- 
ately discovered  that  a  hidden  grief,  even 
more  serious  than  that  of  friendly  concern 
for  hii5  ward,  had  faded  the  rose  which  yet 
occasionally  blushed  upon  her  fair  cheek 
as  she  met  his  admiring  glance,  and  he 
now  felt  a  stronger  motive  than  curiosity 
to  know  if  hopeless  love  had  aimed  his  en- 
venomed dai't  against  the  bosom  of  the 
lovely  stranger. 

INIaiy  meanwhile  followed  the  light 
footsteps  of  Violante  over  the  splendid 
mansion  of  her  father;  herself  the  child 
of  love,  and  reared  by  the  hand  of  blind 
affection,  Violante's  mind  had  been  suf- 
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fered  to  pursue  its  own  inclinations,  and 
to  follow  the  unchecked  impulses  of  a 
heart  which  made  love  the  sovereign  lord 
of  all  its  movements ;  in  her  opinion,  that 
passion  which  governed  the  noble  soul  of 
her  deceased  mother,  and  which  had  taught 
her  to  sacrifice  herself,  her  fame,  and  all 
that  was  most  sacred,  to  the  welfare  of  her 
loA'er,  was  the  sole  object  worthy  to  occu- 
py the  heart  of  a  woman ;  and  A^iolante 
had  scar<!ely  attained  her  thirteenth  year, 
when  h.er  own  beat  with  resistless  energy 
to  become  the  sole  mistress  of  the  affec- 
tions of  a  young  man  who  for  a  short  time 
resided  imder  the  same  iT>of  with  herself. 

Warm  and  ardent  in  her  attachments, 
she  nevertheless  wanted  the  constancy  of 
her  mother,  and  though  at  first  half  dis- 
tracted by  the  departure  of  Edgar  ]\Ior- 
daunt,  a  second  passion,  fiercer  than  the 
first,  soon  took  possession  of  the  light  and 
wavering  soul  of  Violante.  No  obstacle, 
no  fear,  had  power  to  damp  its  fervour;  in 
the  short  space  of  a  fortnight,  she  contrived 
to  have  frequent  interviews  with  the  ob- 
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ject  of  her  regard ;  they  exchanged  vows  of 
mutual  tenderness,  and  parted.  Two  years 
liad  elapsed,  and  still  Violante  remained 
unchanged;  the  letters  of  her  lover,  which 
breathed  a  passion  wann  and  fervent  as 
her  own,  served  to  rekindle  the  flame 
v/hich  burnt  in  the  bosom  of  Violante,  and 
the  cherished  hope  of  soon  receiving  his 
tender  caresses,  reanimatM  her  beyond 
lier  usual  spirits,  and  gave  to  her  large 
and  languishing  black  eyes  a  fire  which 
dazzled  the  beholder. 

In  the  person  of  Mary,  Miss  D'Eresby 
beheld  a  companion  suited  to  her  years, 
v/hile  the  pensive  tenderness  of  her  fea- 
tures assured  her  that  she  might,  without 
fear,  confide  to  her  the  secret  of  her  soul. 
iMary,  equall)^  charmed  by  the  appearance 
of  Violante,  listened  Vv  ith  pleasure  to  her 
conversation  and  remarks,  which,  though 
tinctured  by  romance  and  love,  yet  never- 
theless displayed  a  versatility  of  native 
wit  and  talent  that  made  her  society  fas- 
I'inating. 

If  the  senses  cf  Mary  bad  heen  dazzled 
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by  the  richness  of  lord  D'Eresby's  family 
drawing-room,  they  were  still  more  so  when 
his  daughter,  with  one  arm  passed  fami- 
liarly round  her  neck,  led  her  through  se- 
veral suites  of  apartments  fitted  up  ac- 
cording to  the  costume  of  different  na- 
tions, all  exhibiting  a  display  of  wealth, 
taste,  and  magnificence,  perfectly  new  to 
the  conception  of  JVIary.  The  splendour 
of  the  gold  and  silver  ornaments,  the  size 
and  beauty  of  the  mirrors,  the  richness  of 
the  various  lamps  which  Vv'ere  suspended 
from  the  painted  ceilings,  all  separately  at- 
tracted the  admiration  of  jMary ;  yet  she 
returned  with  pleasure  to  the  first  apart- 
ment, which,  though  less  co  > •  -y  than  tlie 
others,  had  an  air  of  comfort  and  happi- 
ness that  made  Mary  prefer  it  to  the  rest; 
its  draperies,  which  hurg  round  the  room, 
were  of  white  velvet  beautifully  painted; 
the  chairs,  sofas,  and  ottomans,  were  made 
to  correspond,  while  the  curtains,  which 
partly  ct)ncealed  the  light  of  four  large 
\vindows  opening  on  the  w^ildly-div^siiied 
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grounds  of  the  house,  were  bhie  satin  with 
a  deep  fringe  of  silver ;  they  were  fastened 
back  by  a  Uttle  chain,  wliich  hung  round 
the  neck  of  a  silver  dove,  fit  emblem  of 
the  peaceful  harmony  which  reigned 
among  the  inhabitants  of  D'Eresby  House. 

In  one  corner  of  the  apartment  stood 
the  harp  of  Violante,  and  in  a  recess  wai? 
placed  a  grand  piano,  over  which  she  ran 
her  slender  fingers  with  a  carelessness  that 
betrayed  either  a  want  of  skill  or  want  of 
taste ;  IMary  thought  that  it  could  not  be 
the  latter,  and  therefore  requested  her  new 
friend  to  play  an  Italian  air  which  was 
before  her.  Violante  entered  into  the 
enamoured  feelings  of  the  poet,  but  vshe 
did  not  do  justice  to  the  composer ;  and 
■Mary  immediately  discovered  that  she  had 
been  hut  an  inattentive  pupil,  as  her  know- 
ledge in  music  was  very  little  above  me- 
diocrity. 

They  were  now  joined  by  lord  D'Eresby 
and  lady  Estifania  DorviUe,  the  latter  of 
whom  coming  up  to  Mary,  said — "  I  have 
been  hstening,  Miss  Seymour,  to  the  pleas- 
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ing  character  of  an  amiable  and  excellent 
young  woman,  whose  kindness  towards 
the  suffering  ward  of  lord  D'Eresby  has 
gained  both  his  esteem  and  mine :  Miss 
Seymour,  I  respect  the  qualities  of  your 
head  and  heart,  and  shall  be  happy  to  ren* 
der  you  any  service.'^ 

Mary  courtesied  to  her  ladyship  with 
modest  grace,  and  thanking  her  for  the  ho- 
nour she  had  just  conferred,  assured  her 
ladyship  that  she  would  endeavour  to 
merit  the  esteem  thus  generously  bestowed 
on  a  stranger. 

Lord  D'Eresby  took  her  hand,  and 
joining  it  with  that  of  his  daughter,  said-— 
"  All  that  I  ask  at  present  of  Miss  Sey- 
mour is,  that  she  will  look  upon  Violante 
as  a  sister." 

"  And  consider  you  as  her  brother,  my 
dear  father  T 

The  fine  glow  on  his  lordship's  counte- 
nance grew  deeper ;  he  kissed  the  high  and 
polished  forehead  of  his  daughter,  saying, 
*"  I  must  first,  my  Violante,  secui'e  the 
M  25 
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good  opinion,  the  confidence  of  your  charm- 
inor  friend,  betbre  I  ask  to  be  considered 
in  the  tender  hght  of  a  relation." 

Lady  Estifania  now  quitted  the  cham- 
ber,  having  invited  Mary  and  her  niece  to 
accompany  her  in  a  walk.  Lord  D'Eresby 
also  joined  his  entreaties.  "  Plas  my 
daughter  shewn  you  the  different  apart- 
ments which  were  likely  to  afford  you  any 
amusement?"  said  he. 

]Mary  replied  that  she  had  been  indebted 
to  Miss  D'Eresby  for  the  display  of  what 
had  convinced  her  of  the  superior  and  re- 
fined taste  of  his  lordship ;  never  before 
had  she  witnessed  such  an  assemblage  of 
elegance  blended  with  magnificence. 

Lord  D'Eresby  appeared  highly  pleased. 
*  But  you  have  not,"  said  he,  "  had  time 
to  exatnine  my  collection  of  pictures ;  if 
you  will  allow  me,  I  shall  feel  honoured  by 
your  permission  to  explain  them  to  you 
myself" 

Maiy  of  course  consented ;  but  anxious 
to  return  to  INIrs.  Chudleigh,  she  would 
not  promise  to  walk  with  them  until  she 
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"had  first  seen  her  friend.  She  therefore 
hastened  to  the  chamber  of  the  invahd^ 
who  persuaded  her.  ar'^inst  her  will,  to 
.gratify  the  wi-hes  of  her  guardian  and  his 
sister.  She  accordingly  again  descended, 
to  the  joy  of  Violante,  who  still  loitered  in 
the  hope  of  hearing  her  footstep. 

Lady  Esiifania  took  the  arm  of  ^Slary, 
l^ho  no  longer  felt  -chilled  by  her  presence. 
In  conversing  witli  her  and  lord  D'Eresby, 
Mary  unconscinusly  increased  the  admira- 
tion of  ]^G  ■  *  • ;  the  diffidence,  vet  gracefiii 
sweetness  of  1  ^r  manners,  charmed  his 
lordsh';p ;  v/hile  the  pleasing  attentions 
which  she  paid  to  the  age  and  opinions  of 
her  ladys:  ip  secured  her  regard,  and  ac- 
tually induced  her  to  c-jop  insensibly  the 
hauteur  and  statehness  of  her  deportment, 
in  proportion  as  she  listened  to  the  just 
and  elegant  observations  of  her  youthful 
companion,  whi  j?li  the  beauty  of  their  walk 
through  the  grounds  of  his  lordsliip,  and 
the  grandeur  of  the  views,  occasionally 
called  forth. 

]Xo thing  could  exceed  the  sublime  ef- 
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feet  of  the  ocean,  which  liere  and  tlieyc 
broke  upon  tbeir  sight  through  the  open- 
ing  of  the  trees,  as  they  ascended  some 
woody  eminences  for  the  purpose  of 
catching  a  glimpse  of  the  sea ;  and  Mary^ 
lo  whom  the  sctne  was  perfectly  nevr, 
*:'Ould  not  restrain  the  delight  she  now  felt, 
or  check  her  admiration  of  all  that  sur- 
rounded her.  Although  it  was  the  mid- 
die  of  ^vinter,  yet  every  tiling  bore  the  air 
of  early  autumn ;  the  flowers  blossomed, 
and  the  birds  sang  as  sw^eetly  as  in  that 
season  of  the  year  v/hen  i^ature  puts  on 
her  richest  livery,  and  elothes  the  landscape 
with  unnumbered  beauties. 

On  their  return  to  the  house,  a  servant 
announced  the  arrival  of  sir  William  Beau- 
fort; and  Mary,  v/ho  had  a  secret  hope 
that  he  might  be  the  bearer  of  a  letter  for 
herself,  hastened  to  the  apartment  of  Mrs. 
Chudleigh  with  an  eagerness  which  did 
not  escape  the  notice  of  lord  D'Eresby, 
Avho,  with  his  sister  and  tYte  light-footed 
YioMte,  followed  to  bid  him  welcome. 

JSix  William   rose  at  the  entrance    of 
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Mary ;  and  hurrying  to  meet  her,  inquired, 
in  tlie  tendcrest  voice,  after  her  health  ? 
Exercise  had  called  the  rose  to  her  cheek, 
which  deepened  as  the  friendly  wish  of 
the  invalid  crossed  her  mind;  though  con- 
fused, she  yet  expressed  her  pleasure  at  his 
presence. 

"  Let  me  increase  it,  my  lovely  friend," 
jsaid  sir  William,  "  and  insure  to  miyself  a 
still  sweeter  welcome."  He  then  pre- 
sented to  her  a  letter  fi'om  Mrs.  Byron, 
and  another  from  Delia.  "  W  liat  do  I  not 
deserve,"  said  he,  "  for  being  the  bearer  of 
such  important  intelligence  as  the  perfect 
health  of  your  little  nephew  ?  ]My  business 
detained  me  longer  than  I  expected,  and 
I  therefore  drove  post  to  Plampstead,  that 
I  might  afford  Mrs.  Byron  an  opportunity 
of  writing  a  few  lines  to  assure  you  of  the 
welfare  of  those  most  dear  to  you." 

Mary's  eloquent  eyes  spoke  her  gratis 
lude;  but  the  entrance  of  the  family 
checked  the  warm  thanks  she  would  have 
wttered.    Sir  William  dropped  her  band, 
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and  she  retired  into  the  inner  apartment 
to  read  her  treasured  letters. 

That  of  Mrs>  Byron  was  short,  but  it 
contained  the  rapturous  assurance  of  her 
dear  hoy's  wehare,  and  the  important 
news  that  she  had  given  her  address  to 
]Mrs.  Monteith,  who  with  her  husband 
were  now  in  London.  The  former  had 
taken  the  opportunity  of  caUingat  Hamp- 
stead  during  the  absence  of  Monteith,  full 
of  the  hope  of  embracing  her.  She  had 
passed  the  day  with  JMrs.  Byron,  talking 
of  Mary,  and  caressing  her  lovely  boy,  and 
had  expressed  the  utmost  sorrow  at  the 
cause  of  his  mother's  absence.  Mr.  Gra- 
ham was  in  Scotknd ;  but  as  Agnes  had 
promised  to  write  to  IVIaiy  immedisitely, 
Mrs.  Byron  had  left  it  to  her  to  communi- 
cate the  conversation  that  had  passed  be- 
tween them.  It  concluded  with  a  warm 
eulogium  on  sir  William,  and  an  earnest 
entreaty  that  jMary  would  be  doubly  at- 
tentive to  her  own  health. 

The  letter  of  Delia,  and  the  affectionate 
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confidence  it  displayed,  revived  the  hur- 
ried spirits  of  JMary.  The  rapture  to 
which  the  certainty  of  her  child's  safety 
gave  hirth  was  checked  by  the  mention 
of  his  father's  name,  and  the  rose  had  ceased 
to  bhish  on  her  cheek  when  she  returned 
to  the  sitting-room  of  the  invalid. 

The  physician  of  lord  D'Ereshy  was 
-now  announced,  and  the  gentlemen  of 
course  retired.  Mary  anxiously  watched 
his  features,  as  if  to  gather  from  them  his 
real  sentiments ;  he  Vv'as  a  man  of  fev/ 
v/ords,  and  though  possessed  of  great  skill 
and  practical  knowledge,  his  manners  were 
hj  no  means  either  gentle  or  conciliatoiy ; 
he  plainly  told  Mrs.  Chudleigh  that  sl:^ 
must  give  ever  all  thoughts  of  a  sea- voyage^ 
as  it  would  be  immediately  fatal  to  her, 
^nd  he  ordered  her  to  remain  where  she 
was,  and  to  keep  as  tranquil  as  possible ; 
the  mildness  of  the  climate  and  good  nurs- 
ing, with  a  steady  adherence  to  liis  pre- 
scriptions, might  yet  save  her  hfe.  Mrs. 
Chudleigh y^/^  that  to  be  impossible:  j^sty 
m2 
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upon  the  return  of  her  guardian  and  sir 
William,  still  expressed  a  desire  to  attempt 
the  attainment  of  her  wishes. 

All,  however,  except  Maiy,  warmly  op- 
posed the  design;  she  alone  was  silent, 
from  motives  of  delicacy,  lest  he?^  advice 
should  seem  selfish. 

"  What  says  my  Mary  ?  Does  slie  op- 
pose my  darling  wish  ?"  inquired  the  in- 
valid. 

jMary  pressed  the  burning  hand  of  ^Irs. 
Chudleigh  to  her  lips ;  she  bent  over  the 
couch  on  v/hich  she  lay,  and  softly  whis- 
pered in  her  ear — "*  You  know  my  readi- 
ness to  accompany  you,  dearest  Maria;  I 
I  have  no  will  but  yours." 

The  invalid  raised^  her  langTiid  eyes  to 
the  pensive  face  of  Mary ;  they  expressed, 
in  silent  eloqitence,  her  heart's  convulsive 
throbbings. 

Again  lord  D'Sresby  and  sir  William, 
who  had  pri^^tely  spoken  to  the  physi- 
cian^  entreated  her  in  the  tenderest  man- 
Tier  to  relinquisli,  at  least  for  the  present, 
Iver  dangerous  voyage.     Mrs,  Chudleigh 
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liad  not  pov/er  to  combat  against  their 
united  persuasions ;  at  length  she  yielded ; 
but  the  starting  tears  which  chased  each 
other  down  her  crimson  cheek  betrayed 
how  much  it  cost  her  to  relinquish  the 
fond  wish  of  her  soul. 

"  To-morrow,"  said  sir  WiUiam,  "  I 
must  embark ;  my  stay  may  not  exceed  a 
montli ;  it  may  even  be  shorter ;  I  will  yet 
ciierish  the  hope  of  entertaining  you  on 
board  my  ship,  and  of  assisting  you,  Ma- 
ria, to  perforin  the  tribute  of  conjugal 
affection." 

''  That  must  be  done  in  heaven,^'  faintly 
replied  tlie  exhausted  sufferer ;  "  for  not  in 
diis  world  does  the  Almighty  permit  me 
to  fuliil  my  vow ;  my  soul,  emancipated 
from  its  earthly  fetters,  will  fly  through 
the  regions  of  space,  and  hovering  over 
the  spot  which  contains  the  remains  of  my 
sainted  Ernest,  protect  from  injury  the 
.ground  made  sacred  by  his  ashes !" 

"  Banish  these  mekncholy  ideas,  my 
l)elaved  ward,"  said  lord  D'Eresby ;  "  they 
afifect  us  deeply ;  your  lovely  friend  has 
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been  obliged  to  quit  the  chamber,  that  her 
distress  might  not  be  witnessed  by  those 
to  whom  it  only  renders  her  more  esti- 
mable." 

Lady  Estifania  rose  with  dignity,  and 
followed  JMary,  who,  v/ilb  the  good-na- 
tured Violante,  had  retired  to  weep  un- 
seen in  the  bed-room  of  the  invalid.  The 
ai'msof  >Jiss  D'Eresby  were  thrown  round 
-the  neck  of  3Iary,  who  rose  on  the  en- 
trance of  her  ladyship,  and  came  forward 
to  take  her  extended  hand. 

*•'  Do  not  give  v/ay,  IMiss  Seymour,  to 
this  amiable  affliction,  for  so  I  may  surely 
term  the  sorrow  which  you  testify  for  the 
ward  of  lord  D'Eresby;  yet  grieve  not, 
my  sweet  girl ;  if  it  should  please  Heaven 
to  deprive  you  of  one  iriend,  you  have 
;gained  another.  Dry  your  tears,  my  chil- 
4i'en,  and  return  with  me ;  Mrs.  Chudleigh 
needs  rest ;  we  will  leave  her  to  your  care." 

After  a  slumber  of  an  hour  the  invalid 
-awoke  somewhat  refreshed  ^;  and  INIary 
read  to  her  the  letters  of  Mrs.  Byron  and 
Jier  cousin,  with  a  view  of  diverting  her 
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-thoughts  from  her  recent  disappointment 
•**  I  feel  so  much  better,"  said  Mrs.  Chud- 
leigh,  "  since  I  have  slept,  that  I  mean  to 
take  my  .tea  this  evening  with  you  in  the 
jdrawino'-room,  unless  there  are  any  visi- 
tors ;  and  do  you,  my  love,  to  oblige  me, 
make  one  at  4he  dinner- table," 

To  this,  however,  ?vIaTy  positively  ob- 
jected ;  and  A^iolante,  vdio  had  just  entered 
and  heard  the  intention  of  her  father's 
ward,  gave  orders  that  no  company  should 
be  admitted,  and  that  tlie  hour  of  dining 
-should  be  earlier  than  usual. 

The  charm  <5f  Mary's  presence,  the  hope 
of  hearing  her  syren  voice,  made  the  gen- 
tlemen rise  from  table  as  soon  as  lady  ICs- 
tifania  motioned  to  retire.  They  then 
hastened  to  the  chamber  of  the  invalid, 
w^ho,  though  weak  and  scarcely  able  to 
move,  still  felt  a  desire  to  pass  the  last 
evening  of  sir  William'r:  stay  with  him  and 
the  family,  as  vrell  as  from  a  -s^dsh  to  hear 
Violante  and  ^lary  perform  on  the  harp. 
Supported  by  sir  William  and  lord 
J)'Eresby,  Mrs.  Chudleigh  passed  tln-ough 
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the  gallery  and  ^^aiiied  the  stairs ;  here  she 
was  obliged  to  pause  to  recover  breath, 
when  sir  William,  taking  her  gently  in 
his  arms,  carried  her  in  safety  to  the  bot- 
tom, arid  thence  into  tlie  drawing-room. 
The  exertion,  as  was  to  be  feared,  over- 
came her;  l)ot  she  soon  recovered,  and  then 
made  known  the  motives  of  her  visit.. 
Another  harp  v.^as  instantly  procured  from 
tlie  music-room,  which  lord  D'Eresby 
presented  to  Mary ;  he  then  selected  some 
of  his  favourite  music  from  the  beautiful 
•comxpositions  of  Thomas  Moore  ;  but 
Mary's  touch  was  so  far  superior  to  that  of 
Violante,  that,  after  they  had  played  some 
duets,  his  lordship  requested  that  they 
v/ouid  make  a  triid  of  their  skill  on  the 
piano ;  here  again  the  superiority  of  Mary 
was  felt  by  lord  D'Eresby,  and  acknow- 
ledged by  his  daughter  with  great  good- 
nature. Lady  Estifania  also  compliment- 
-ed  her  on  the  excellence  of  her  perform- 
ance ^nd  the  -sweetness  of  her  voice,  and 
begged  that  she  would  oblige  her  by  giv- 
ing  heic  niece  gome  instmctions;   while 


lord  D'Eresby  declared  that  he  had  been 
so  completely  enchanted  by  the  taste  and 
feelinof  slie  evinced,  as  vrell  as  by  the  rich 
mellowness  of  her  voice,  that  he   would 
-sooner  listen  to  a  song  sung  by  ]Miss  Sey- 
mour than  to  any  of  our  first-rate  singers. 
— "  My  fondness  for  music,"  said  his  lord- 
ship, "  made  ~me  desirous  that  A'iolante 
•should  excel!  in  that  delightfiil  art ;  but 
she  is  a  little  wild  creature,  spoiled  by  too 
much  indulgence,  and  has  neglected  to 
study  it   as  much  as  slie  ouoht  to  have 
done.     Your  goodness  has  led  you,  my 
-dear  Miss  Seymour,  to  promise  her  a  pvart 
of  your  time  ;  I  wnll  not  sa^  hov/  much  I 
shall  value  any  little  attention  shewn  to 
my  daughter,  but  I  will  tell  you,  that, 
:should  she  be  able  to  catch  a  portion  of 
your  inspired  genius,  and  play  with  the 
same  mxagic   sweetness  as   yourself,    my 
obligation  will  not  l>e  a  light  one," 

*'  Dearest  father,*'  cried  Violante,  throw- 
ing her  graceful  arms  around  his  neck,  and 
fondly  kissing  his  cheek,  "  with  such  an 
instructress  as  my  dear  Miss  Seymour,  I 
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will  exert  all  the  talents  I  possess  to  please 
you,  and  to  e\dnce  my*  gratitude  to  her." 
She  then  sprang  back  to  Mary,  '.vith  the 
agility  of  a  fawn,  and  embracing  her  new 
friend,  expressed  her  thanks  for  her  in- 
tended kindness,  in  her  usual  warm  and 
animated  language,  and  witli  a  grace  which 
^seemed  to  dwell  in  every  look  or  move- 
ment of  the  dark-eyed  beauty. 

"  Has  not  that  young  creature,  sir  Wil- 
liam, already  learnt  to  fascinate  ?"  inquired 
the  doting  father.. 

Sir  William  replied  in  the  affimiative ; 
could  he  do  otherv.  ise,  as  his  eyes  wander- 
ed over  the  perfect  symmetry  of  her  ever- 
changing  form,  clad  in  a  robe  of  the  finest 
muslin,  through  whicli  was  seen  the  fom 
round  bosom  that  throbbed  with  all  the 
wild  romantic  passion  of  a  glowing  ima- 
gination? the  diamonds  which  sparkled 
on  her  long  and  polished  neck  were  scarce 
more  brilliant  than  tfce  dazzling  fire  of  her 
dark  eyes,  aided  by  the  crimson  of  her 
»clear  brovrn  cheek ;  her  round  and  dimpled 
m-ms,  encircled  with  Eastern  chains  of 
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gold,  a)id  clasped  with  jewels,  were  bare 
to  the  shouMer.  1'he  voluptuous  display 
of  nature's  liberal  beauties  might  excite  in 
the  heart  of  sir  VYi'liam  a  thrill  of  mo- 
mentary passion,  but  the  language  of  love 
which  melted  in  the  eye  of  Violante,  the 
half-naked  breast,  exposed  to  the  gaze  of 
vulgar  observation,  forbad  for  ever  the  ex- 
citement of  a  pure  and  honourable  attach- 
ment; the  soul  of  sir  William  disdained 
the  possession  of  charms  which  were  to  be 
seen  by  every  one ;  and  Violante,  though 
young,  beautifi.ll,  and  formed  to  be  adored, 
even  to  madness,  was,  therefore,  not  the 
object  which  attracted  his  senses  or  fasci- 
nated his  heart. 

It  Vv'as  one  in  whose  sweetly-pensive  face 
the  blush  of  modesty  kindled  at  the  gaze 
of  admiration  or  the  voice  of  praise,  whose 
form,  beautifully  proportioned  by  the  hand 
of  grace,  y<}t  left  all  to  the  luxuriant  i??ia' 
gination  of  man ;  the  snowy  bosom,  the 
white  and  polished  arm,  no  more  exposed 
tJian  decency  might  sanction,  were  never- 
Xbelcss  sujTiciently  seen  to  be  admired ;  no 
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Eastern  chains  or  sparlding  diamonds  vied 
xvith  the  occasional  lustre  of  Maiy's  sap- 
phire  eyes;  sorrow  had  robbed  them  of 
their  quick  and  dazzling  glances,  and  only- 
left  the  faded  rose  to  blossom  on  her  cheek. 
The  modest  elegance  of  her  figure  received 
no  aid  from  dress ;  clothed  in  a  simple  robe 
of  black  lace,  with  no  ornament  but  the 
emerald  brooch  of  Delia  on  her  bosom, 
and  a  narrow  black  ribbon  round  her  neck, 
to  v/hicli  was  suspended  the  covered  mi- 
niature  of  Monteith,  j»Iaiy  formed  a  strik- 
ing  contrast   to   the   splendour  of  every 
thing  that  surrounded  her;  and  tho^igh 
the  beauty  of  her  features  v>  as  not  of  that 
languishing  order  as  those  of  Violante,  yet 
sir  William's  heart  told  him  that  Mary 
vras  capable  of  inspiring  a  more  lasting  at- 
tachment, since  once  loved,  she  must  be 
loved  for  ever,     "  Such,"  thought  sir  WiL 
liam,  as  he  gazed  on  Maiy  with  friendly 
solicitude,  "  is  the   woman   that  I  could 
wish   to  select  for  a  companion  for  life; 
but  circumstances  seem  to  omen  a  second 
.disappointment." 
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Mrs.  Chiidlcigli  appeared  to  denve  so 
much  pleasure  from  the  soothing  effects  of 
music,  that  Mary  btgan  to  hope  she  was 
not  yet  hevond  the  power  of  medicine  to 
save.  This  delii^htfiil  illusion  was  too  soon 
<iispelled;  a  night  of  fever,  heiglitcned 
ItjJ  incessant  coughing,  convinced  Mixry  of 
the  slendemess  of  her  hopes. 

Sir  Wilham  breakfasted  with  the  in- 
valid ;  the  melancholy  expression  of  his 
features,  which  conveyed  to  the  mind  of 
I^Iary  his  fears,  affected  l;^r  spirits  ;  but 
she  strove  to  appear  cheerful,  thougli  at 
moments  her  heart  seemed  bursting  v»ith 
the  weight  of  its  son-ow.  ^Irs.  Chudleigh 
appeared  perfectly  nvrare  that  this  was  her 
last  interview  with  sh*  A\^iniam,  yet  her 
mind  was  collected,  and  her  fortitude  not 
assumed.  In  order  to  give  her  an  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  all  her  wisiios,  3.1ary 
for  a  short  time  quitted  the  chamber,  but 
was  soon  recalled  by  sir  William,  who,  witli 
eyes  dim  -^vith  tears,  silently  conducted  her 
to  the  couc'i  of  the  sufiaer. 
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"  Dearest  Marv,"  s^.M  Mrs.  ( .hudleigh,  m 
a  low  voice,  "  perhaps  it  is  the  will  of  Pro- 
vidence that  I  ':ould  be  summoned  hence 
before  the  return  of  sir  William.  Let  me 
not,  therefore,  lose  the  only  opp  rtunity  I 
may  ever  again  have  of  rr'comm ending 
him  to  you,  my  dearest  *  ai  y,  as  a  friend 
in  v/hom  you  may  safely  confide  your  most 
secret  thoughts.  Promise  m:e,  dear  girl, 
that  should  you  ever  stand  in  jieed  of  ad- 
vice or  assistraice,  you  w -11,  out  of  alfection 
for  nie,  apply  to  my  invaluable  counsellor, 
my  dear  adopted  brother,  to  whose  eare 
aaid  affection  I  now  bequeath  you."  She 
placed  the  hand  of  jMary  in  that  of  sir 
William. 

"  Thus,"  said  she,  emphatically,  "  let  me 
unite,  in  the  sacred  bands  of  friendship, 
the  tv^o  beings  whom  on  earth  1  most  va- 
lue. Dear  William,  v/hen  I  am  no  more, 
let  the  faitliful  affection  which  you  have 
ever  manifested  for  me  be  transferred  to 
the  friend  who  has  so  nobly  devoted  her- 
self to  my  comfort;  and  you,  my  tender. 
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my  beloved  INIary,  receive  from  me  a  bro- 
ther, who  will  most  honourably  fulfil  the 
duties  of  one,  and  who  will  willingly  be- 
come the  guardian  and  protector  of  all 
you  love  best."  She  paused  from  exces- 
sive weakness. 

Sir  William  still  held  the  trembling 
hand  of  Maiy ;  he  kissed  away  the  tears 
which  fell  on  it.  "  Precious  drops !"  he 
exclaimed ;  "  emblems  of  a  friendship  wor- 
thy to  be  recorded  for  its  noble  generosity ; 
oh,  may  the  fears  of  our  Maria  prove  false  f 
May  Heaven  restore  her  to  om-  prayers ! 
Yet  may  the  friend  she  loves  still  accept 
the  voluntary  services  of  a  heart  devoted 
to  her  interest !"  He  looked  earnestly  in 
the  tearful  eyes  of  ^lary.  "  I  only  asked 
to  be  allowed  th^  privilege  of  a  brother," 
said  sir  William ;  **  I  promise  to  addi'ess 
you  as  a  sister  ;  will  you  accept  of  me  as 
such?" 

Mar}%  though  deeply  affected  by  the  si- 
tuation of  Mrs.  Chudleigh,  could  not  with- 
hold from  her  early  friend  the  wished-for 
reply. 
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"  I  am  satisfied,"  murmured  the  languid 
invalid. 

"  I  am  blest  beyond  my  hopes !"  ex- 
claimed sir  William,  imprinting  on  her 
soft  hand  a  tender  kiss ;  then  turning  to- 
wards his  dear  Maria,  he  for  some  minutes 
held  her  in  his  trembling  arms,  ashamed, 
yet  unable  to  conceal  the  various  feelings 
by  which  he  was  agitated.  At  length  he 
was  compelled  to  tear  bamself  away  ;  IMa- 
ry  had  retired  to  the  end  of  the  room  to 
hide  her  emotions.  Sir  William  stopped 
as  he  was  quitting  it.  "  One  moment. 
Miss  Seymour,  only  one  moment^JJ  fjaid  he, 
taking  her  hand,  and  leading  her  into  the 
gallery ;  "  tell  me,  sweet  sister,  may  I  dare 
hope  that  you  will  write  to  me  during  my 
absence,  and  that  you  will  receive  the  let- 
ters of  your  brother  T 

"  As  the  amanuensis  of  our  beloved 
Maria,  you  will  hear  from  me  frequently, 
sir  William,"  replied   ^lary,   still   weep- 


mg. 


"  I  fear,"  said  sir  Wilham,  much  agi- 
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fated,  and  lowering  his  voice,  "  that  you 
will  too  soon  cease  to  fulfil  the  wishes  of 
jMaria." 

"  Do  you  really  think  there  is  no  hope  T' 
inquired  jVIary,  as  she  turned  on  him  her 
anxious  face  bedewed  with  tears. 

"  None  !  I  dare  not  deceive  you ;  all 
hope  is  lost  I" 

JMary  sunk  on  the  couch  hy  which  she 
had  been  standing,  and  covering  her  face^ 
no  longer  attempted  to  repress  the  agony 
she  felt;  while  sir  William,  equally  af- 
fected, bent  over  her  in  silent  grief.  IMary 
at  length  remembered  that  her  suiTering 
friend  niight  even  now  ce  in  want  of  her 
assistance ;  she  rose,  and  attempted  to  bid 
adieu  to  sir  William,  but  her  voice  fal- 
tered; tlie  sight  of  his  distress  increased 
her  own.  Pressing  both  her  hands  fer- 
vently in  his,  he  conjured  her  to  let  the 
affecting  intelligence  of  the  event  he 
dreaded  come  from  herself,  and  beai^ed,  in 
the  name  of  a  brother,  that  sh-e  would  in- 
form him  of  her  own  removal  and  futiu*e 
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destination.  To  tins  Mary  consented; 
and  sir  William,  after  breathing  forth  a 
prayer  for  her  happiness,  suffered  her  to 
re-enter  the  apartment  of  the  invalid. 


END   or   VOL.    IT. 


Printed  by  J.  DarUng,  Leadenhall-Stteet,  London. 
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